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INTRODUCTION 



It is now more than fifty years since the Rev. 
William R. Williams, then a young New York pastor, 
delivered before the Literary Societies of The Hamilton 
Literary and Theological Institution the address on the 
Conservative Principle in our Literature which is here 
re-published. Originally intended only as a presenta- 
tion to young students of some of the perils of the day 
which would be peculiarly apt to be met by them in 
their work, the address obtained on its first publication 
such wide currency and popularity that a second and 
third edition were called for within a few years of its 
delivery. In the preface to the first edition Dr. 
Williams expressed his consciousness how far the treat- 
ment of the subject fell below the intrinsic importance 
of the topic, and added with characteristic modesty 
that, had he not bound himself to publish, this con- 
sciousness would have prevented the appearance of the 
address in print at all ; but this estimate of the writer 
was not endorsed by the readers. 

Not only were the American editions above referred 
to undertaken, but an evangelical review in England 
published the address as the appropriate leading article 
in its first number, and the Scotch publisher, Nesbitt, 
reprinted the address, as a separate pamphlet in Edin- 
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6 INTRODUCTION 

burgh. It was this Scotch edition which fell into the 
hands of a young divinity student in Scotland then 
pursuing his theological course, and as he afterward 
stated did more than any other single book to shape 
his ministerial character. The years passed on and 
the young Scotchman was called from his native land 
to assume the pastorate of the Broadway Tabernacle in 
New York City ; and when, forty years after the publi- 
cation of the address, Dr. William M. Taylor (for he 
was the divinity student referred to) took part in the 
semi-centennial services which marked the termination 
of Dr. Williams' fifty years' pastorate in the Amity Bap- 
tist Church, he made public acknowledgment of the in- 
fluence which the reading of the address here published 
had had upon his own character and work. How many 
others have been similarly influenced by this address, 
who shall say ? Showing as it does the evidences of an 
early but most thorough scholarship, replete with apt 
and striking illustration, broad in its view of the influ- 
ences which make and mold the literature of the day, 
it is yet more remarkable for the simple but most for- 
cible presentation of the undying power of the Cross of 
Christ. 

In this reprint, it has been thought best to retain 
the form of the address, and to omit the elaborate and 
scholarly notes appended to the earlier editions ; that 
on the * * Dies Irae ' ' has been for years quoted as per- 
haps the most complete and exhaustive presentation of 
the literary history of that ancient classic of the church. 
To some it may be of interest to state that the last ver- 
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sion of the "Dies Irae*' there presented was from the 
pen of Dr. Williams himself. 

More than one generation has come and gone since 
the delivery and first publication of the address ; and 
while manners and customs have changed with the 
changing generation, it is still true that the utilitarian- 
ism, the passion, the lawlessness, the false liberalism, 
and the superstition which the writer pointed out as 
the great perils of his day are to be met and overcome 
by the same conservative principle which was the 
theme and inspiration of his address. It is in the hope 
that new readers in a new day may find from this old 
address something of the strength which it brought to 
its earlier readers, that it is here reprinted. 

MoRNAY Williams. 

New York, Jan., 1897. 



THE CONSERVATIVE PRINCIPLE 

IN OUR 

LITERATURE 



r^ ENTLEMEN : In acceding to the request with 
^-^ which you have honored me, and which brings 
me at this time before you, I have supposed that you ex- 
pected it of the speaker to present some theme relating to 
the commonwealth of literature ; that commonwealth in 
which every scholar and every Christian feels naturally 
so strong an interest. The studies in which you have 
here engaged, and which in the case of some of you are 
soon to terminate, have taught you the value of sound 
learning to yourselves and its power over others. That 
love of country, which in the bosoms of the young burns 
with a flame of more than ordinary purity and inten- 
sity, gives you an additional interest in the cause of 
letters ; for as you well know, the literature of the nation 
must exercise a powerful influence on the national des- 
tiny. Acting as it does not merely on the schools, but 
also on the homes of a land, it must from those foun- 
tains send out its water of healing or of bitterness, of 
blessing or of strife, over the length and breadth of our 
goodly land. You know that it is not mere physical 
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lO THE CONSERVATIVE PRINCIPLE 

advantages that have gained or that can retain for our 
country its political privileges. You have seen how the 
physical condition of a people may remain unchanged, 
whilst the moral condition of a people is deteriorating 
rapidly and fatally. You remember that the same sun 
shone on the same Marathon, when it was the heritage 
and the battleground of freemen, and when in later 
and more disastrous days it re-echoed to the footsteps 
of the Greek bondsman and his Ottoman oppressor. 
You look to literature and other moral causes, then, as 
determining to some extent the future history of our land. 
You are awgre that literature is not always of a healthful 
character, nor does it in all ages exercise a conservative 
influence. It is like the vegetation of our earth, of 
varied nature. Much of it is the waving harvest that 
fills our garners and piles our boards with plenty ; and, 
alas, much of it has been like the rank ivy hastening the 
decay it serves to hide, and crumbling into speedier 
ruin the edifice it seems to adorn and beautify. As 
lovers of your country, you must therefore feel an eager 
anxiety for the moral character of the literature that 
country is to cherish. And of your number most are 
looking forward to the work of the Christian ministry ; 
and from the past history of the world you have learned 
in what mode the progress of literature has acted upon 
that of the gospel and been in its turn acted upon ; and 
to what extent the pulpit and the press have sometimes 
been found in friendly alliance and at others enlisted in 
fearful antagonism. How shall it be in your times ? 
By the literature of a land we mean, it is here per- 
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haps the place to say, more than the mere issues from the 
press of a nation. The term is generally applied to 
describe all the knowledge, feelings, and opinions of a 
people as far as they are reduced to writing or published 
abroad by the art of printing. But it may well be 
questioned whether the term does not in justice require 
a wider application. Language, as soon as it is made 
the subject of culture, seems to give birth to literature. 
And such culture may exist where the use of the press 
and even of the pen are as yet unknown. Savage tribes 
are found having their poetry ere they have acquired 
the art of writing. Such were the Tonga Islanders, as 
Mariner found them. The melody and rhythm of their 
dialect may have been partially developed, and their 
bards, their musicians, and their orators, have become 
distinguished ere the language has had its grammarians 
or its historians. The nation has thus in some sort its 
literature ere its Cadmus has appeared to give it an 
alphabet. The old Gaelic poetry, on which Macpher- 
son founded his Ossianic forgeries, was a part of the 
nation' s literature while yet unwritten. And if, as some 
scholars have supposed, the poems of Homer were in 
the times of the author preserved by memory and not 
by writing, it would be idle to deny, "that even in that 
unwritten state and whilst guarded only in the recollec- 
tion of traveling minstrels, they were a glorious and 
influential literature to the Greek people, a xr/j/jLa e? aet 
to them and to the civilization of Europe for all ensuing 
times. 

And even in nations having the use of letters, there 
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is much never written that yet in strictness must be 
regarded as forming part of the literature of the peo- 
ple. The unrecorded intercourse of a community, 
neither transcribed by the pen nor multiplied by the 
press, may bear no inconsiderable part in the literary 
culture of that people, and form no trivial portion of 
their literary products. Of the eloquence of Curran and 
Sheridan much was never reported or reported most 
imperfectly ; and yet in its effects upon the immediate 
hearers in courts of justice or houses of Parliament, 
deserved the name and honors of literature, alike from 
the literary culture it displayed on the part of the 
speaker and from the literary taste it formed and cher- 
ished on the part of the auditory. Some of the most 
distinguished among the living scholars of France were 
whilst professors in her colleges eminent for the elo- 
quence of their unwritten lectures. Were not even such 
of those lectures of Guizot, Villemain, and Cousin, as 
never reached the press yet really and most effectively 
contributions to the literature of the land ? The de- 
parted Schleiermacher of Germany had the reputation 
of being among the profoundest thinkers and most elo- 
quent preachers of his time. His sermons it is said 
were never written ; nor were most of the pulpit dis- 
courses of a kindred spirit, Robert Hall, of England. 
Although many have been published, more must have 
perished. Yet were not those which the living voice 
but published to a single congregation, truly a portion 
of German and British literature, as well as those which 
the press published to the entire nation, and preserved 
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to succeeding times ? Thus the arguments of the bar, 
or the appeals of the pulpit, the floating proverbs, or 
the current legends of the nation, and the ballads, and 
even the jests, which no antiquary may as yet have 
secured and written down, are expressions of the popular 
mind, which though cast only upon the ear and stored 
only in memory instead of receiving the surer guardian- 
ship of the written page, may with some show of reason 
be claimed as forming no small and no uninfluential 
part of the popular literature. In this sense the litera- 
ture of a land embraces the whole literary intercourse 
of its people, whether that intercourse be oral or written. 
It is the exponent of the national intellect and the 
utterance of the popular passions. The term thus 
viewed comprises all the intellectual products of a na- 
tion, from the encyclopaedia to the newspaper ; from the 
body of divinity to the primer or the nursery rhyme ; 
the epic poem and the Sunday-school hymn ; the ser- 
mon and the epigram ; the essay and the sonnet ; the 
oration and the street ballad ; the jest or the b)rword ; 
all that represents, awakens, and colors the popular 
mind ; all that interprets by the use of words the nation 
to themselves or to other nations of the earth. 

This literature not only displays the moral and intel- 
lectual advancement of the people at the time of its 
production, but it exercises of necessity a powerful in- 
fluence in hastening or in checking that advancement. 
It is the Nilometer on whose graded scale we read not 
merely the height to which the rushing stream of the 
nation's intellect has risen, or the degree to which it has 
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sunk, but also the character and extent of the harvests 
yet to be reaped in coming months along the whole 
course of those waters. Thus it registers not merely 
the inundations of the present time, but presages as 
well the plenty or sterility of the yet distant future. 
The authors of a nation's literary products are its 
teachers — ^in truth or in error — ^and leave behind their 
imprint and their memorial in the virtues or vices of all 
those whom their labors may have reached. The errand 
of all language is to create sympathy ; to waft from one 
human bosom the feelings that stir it, that they may 
awaken a corresponding response in other hearts. We 
are therefore held responsible for our words because 
they affect the happiness and virtue of others. The 
word that drops from our lips takes its irrevocable flight, 
and leaves behind its indelible imprint. It is, in the 
stem language of the apostle, in the case of some a 
flame '* set on fire of hell'* ; and consuming wherever 
it alights, it ** setteth on fire the course of nature " ; as 
in the happier case of others that word is a message 
of salvation, ''ministering grace unto the hearers." 
Reason and Scripture alike make it idle to deny the 
power of speech over social order and morality ; and 
literature is but speech under the influence of art and 
talent. And a written literature is but speech put into 
a more orderly and enduring form than it usually wears. 
We know that God and man hold each of us responsible 
for the utterance of the heart by the lips. Human 
tribunals punish the slanderer because his words affect 
the peace of society ; and the Last Day exacts its reck- 
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oning for "every idle word/* because that word, how- 
ever lightly uttered, was the utterance of a soul, and 
went out to influence for good or for evil the souls of 
others. 

And if the winged words, heedless and unpremedi- 
tated, of a man's lips are thus influential, and enter into 
the matter of his final account, it cannot be supposed 
that these words, when fixed by the art of writing or 
scattered by the art of printing, either have less power 
over human society or are in the eye of Heaven clothed 
with less solemn responsibilities. A written literature 
embalms the perishable, arrests the progress of decay, 
and gives to our words a longer life and a wider scope 
of influence. Such words, so preserved and so diffused, 
are the results too, of more than ordinary deliberation. 
If malicious, their malice is malice prepense. If foolish, 
their folly is studied and obstinate and shameless. The 
babbler sins in the ears of a few friends and in the 
privacy of home. The frivolous or vicious writer sins 
as on a wider theatre and before the eyes of thousands, 
while the echoes of the press waft his words to distant 
lands and later times. And because much of this litera- 
ture may be hasty and heedless, ludicrous in tone, and 
careless in style, soon to evaporate and disappear, like 
the froth on some hurried stream, we are not to suppose 
that it is therefore of no practical influence. The Eng- 
lish stage in the days of the last two Stuarts was of a 
reckless character ; the child of mere whim, the progeny 
of impulse and license. Many of its productions were 
alike regardless of all moral and literary rules — the light- 
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hearted utterance of a depraved generation, full of 
merry fialsehoods and jesting blasphemy, fantastic and 
barbarous in style, as well as irreligious in their spirit. 
Yet he must be a careless reader of history, who, be- 
cause of its reckless, trivial, and profligate character, 
assigns to it but a limited influence. It did in fact 
grievously aggravate the national wickedness whence it 
sprung. 

The trivial and the ephemeral, as they float by in glit- 
tering bubbles to the dull waters of oblivion, may yet 
work irreparable and enduring mischief ere their brief 
career ends; and the result may continue vast and 
permanent when the fleeting causes which operated 
have long gone by. Who now reads Eikon Basilike, 
the forgery of Bishop Gauden, ascribed to the beheaded 
Charles I.? Yet that counterfeited manual of devotion 
is thought by some to have done much in bringing back 
the house of Stuart to the English throne. Who in 
this age knows the words of LillibuUero ? Yet the 
author of that street ballad, now forgotten, boasted of 
having rhymed by his song the Stuarts out of their 
kingdom. Thus a forged prayer-book aided to restore a 
dynasty, as the ragged rhymes of a street song helped 
to overturn it. We err grievously, therefore, if we 
suppose that the frivolous is necessarily uninfluential, 
and that when the word passes, its eflects also pass with 
it. According to Eastern belief, the plague that wastes 
a city may be communicated by the gift of a glove or a 
riband. The spark struck from the iron heel of the 
laborer may have disappeared ere the eye could mark 
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its transient lustre, yet ere it expired have fired the 
train which explodes a magazine, lays a town in ruins, 
and spreads around a wide circuit alarm and lamenta- 
tion, bereavement and death. Trifles may have no 
trivial influence. What is called the lighter literature 
of the age may be even thus evanescent, yet not inef- 
ficacious. By its wide and rapid circulation it may act 
more powerfully on society than do graver and abler 
treatises, and its authors, if unprincipled, may thus de- 
serve but too well the title which the indignant Nicole 
gave to the comparatively decorous dramatists and ro- 
mance writers of France, in his own time ; a title which 
his pupil Racine at first so warmly resented, that of 
*' public poisoners. * ' 

Of literature, therefore, thus understood, thus wide 
in its range and various in its products, thus influential 
even where the most careless, and thus clothed with 
most solemn responsibilities because of its influence, it 
is our purpose now to speak. 

You perceive, gentlemen, that amongst ourselves as 
a people literature is subject to certain peculiar in- 
fluences, perhaps nowhere else found in the same com- 
bination, or operating to the same extent as in our own 
land. We are a young nation, inhabiting and called 
to subdue a wide territory. Youth is the season of 
hope, enterprise, and energy — and it is so to a nation 
as well as an individual. Our literature is likely, there- 
fore, to be ardent, original, and at times perhaps boast- 
ful. They are the excellences and the foibles of youth. 
We entered as by right of inheritance and in conse- 
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quence of our community of language, upon the posses- 
sion of the rich and ancient literature of Britain at the 
very outset of our national career. As a people we 
enjoy again that freedom which has ever been the 
indulgent nurse of talent in all times and in all lands. 
The people are here the kings. And whilst some of 
our sovereigns are toiling in the field, others are speak- 
ing through the press. Our authors are all royal by 
political right, if not by the birthright of genius. Provi- 
dence has blessed us with the wide diffusion of educa- 
tion, and the school travels in many regions to every 
man's door. It is not here that the neglected children 
of genius can complain that ** chill penury repressed 
their noble rage.*' In addition to the advantages of 
the common school, our writers, publishers, and in- 
structors, are sedulously preparing literature for the use 
of the masses. The popular lecturer is discussing 
themes of grave interest, while the cheap periodical 
press is snowing over the whole face of our land its 
thick and incessant storm of knowledge. This knowl- 
edge, it is true, is not all of the most valuable kind. 
The wonders of steam are dragging the remoter portions 
of our union daily into closer contact, whilst a free emi- 
gration is bringing us the denizens of other lands and 
the men of other tongues, until the whole world appears 
about to be made neighbors and kinsmen to America ; 
and the nation seems daily melting into a new and 
strange amalgam in consequence of the addition of 
foreign materials from without to the heterogeneous 
mass already found fusing within our own country. 
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All these causes are operating and must operate long 
and steadily upon the character of American literature. 
It becomes an important inquiry then, what moral shape 
this literature is assuming under these plastic influences. 
You ask, as change succeeds change and as one omen 
of moral progress or social revolution follows dose 
upon another, ** Watchman, what of the night?*' 
And gazing into the deep darkness of the future, you 
would fain read what are the coming fortunes of our 
people and their literature. Allow me then to dwell 
upon some of the evils that endanger our rising litera- 
ture and threaten to sufiuse the bloom of its youth 
with their fatal virus. I would next bring before you 
the remedy which as scholars, patriots, and Christians, 
we are bound to apply to these evils and to which we 
must look as our preservative against the approaching 
danger. 

Evils to be found besetting and periling American 
literature, and the remedy of those evils, will afford our 
present theme. I may seem to dwell for a time at 
least upon the darker shades of a picture that may, I 
fear, appear to some of my respected hearers over- 
charged in its gloom. I must also from the nature of 
the subject enter into some details that will, I must ex- 
pect, severely tax the patience of all who are listening. 
I can only cast myself upon your indulgence ; find an 
apology as to the length of some statements, and the 
denser shade cast by others, in the wide and varied na- 
ture of the subject and its mingled difficulty, delicacy, 
and importance ; asking the aid of Him whose blessing 
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can never fail those that trust in him, the author of all 
knowledge and the final arbiter who will bring into 
judgment all our employments, whether literary or 
practical, social or solitary. 

We would then dwell for a time on some of the dan- 
gers that threaten the rising literature of our land. If 
the foreground of the landscape be dark, we trust to 
show in the distance the sure and sufficient remedy of 
these dangers ; and though night be spread on the 
summits of the nearer and lower mountains, we see 
glittering on the crest of the remoter and loftier heights 
beyond the Star of Hope, that portends the coming 
day, and under the edge of the darkest cloud we seem 
to discern already the gleams of the approaching sun. 
Our country may suffer and struggle, but we trust it is 
not the purpose of Him who has so signally blest and 
so long defended us, that she should suffer long, or sink 
far, much less sink finally and forever. 

First then among the evil tendencies that beset our 
youthful literature, and are likely to thwart and mar its 
progress, we would name, the mechanical and utilitarian 
spirit of the times. We are as a nation eminently prac- 
tical in our character. It is well that we should be so. 
But this trait in our national feelings and manners has 
its excesses and its consequent perils. Placed in a 
country where labor and integrity soon acquire wealth, 
the love of wealth has become a passion with multi- 
tudes. The lust of gain seems at times a national sin 
easily besetting all classes of society among us. Fierce 
speculations at certain intervals of years engross the 



IN OUR LITERATURE 21 

hearts of the community, and a contagious frenzy sends 
men from all walks of life and all occupations into the 
field of traffic. Fortunes are rapidly made and as rap- 
idly lost. The nation seems to be lifted up as on a 
rushing tide of hope and prosperity. It subsides as 
rapidly as it had risen ; and on every side are seen 
strewn the wrecks of fortune, credit, character, and 
principle. All this affects our literature. We are in 
the influential classes, a matter-of-fact and money-get- 
ting race. This tends in the minds of many to create 
a distaste for all truth that is not at once convertible into 
wealth. In the clank and din of our never-tiring ma- 
chinery the voice of wisdom is often drowned and the 
most momentous and stirring truths are little esteemed 
because they cannot be rated in the price current or sold 
on the exchange. We are impatient to see the material 
results of every truth, and to have its profits told upon 
our fingers, or pressed into our palms. So on the other 
hand, if any principle, plan, or expedient, be it true or 
be it felse, will effect our purpose, produce a needful 
impression, and secure an end that we deem desirable, 
we are prone to think it allowable because it is effective. 
We idolize effect. And a philosophy of expediency 
thus springs up, which sacrifices everything to imme- 
diate effects and to mere material results — a philosophy 
which in practice, if not in theory, is driving rapidly 
against some of the very bulwarks of moral principle 
that our fathers believed, and believed justly, to be 
grounded in the law and built into the very throne of 
God. 
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Now we need not say that where this utilitarian and 
mechanical spirit acquires the ascendency in our litera- 
ture, it must operate dangerously on the State and the 
Church. The prosperity which is built on gain, and 
the morality that is built on expediency, will save no 
nation. Woe to that nation in which political economy 
swallows up all its theology, and the law of self is the 
basis of all its wisdom. The declining glories of Tyre and 
Holland, each in her day mistress of the sea and guar- 
dian of its treasures, may read us an admonitory lesson 
as to the fatal blight that such a spirit breathes over the 
freedom, the arts, and the learning of a land. 

We are by the favoring providence of God placed 
under political institutions which more readily yield to 
and reflect the popular will than the government and 
laws of other lands. The literature of our nation, more 
directly than that of earlier times, or of older countries, 
molds the political action of the nation. Let but the 
spirit of expediency and of gain sway our political litera- 
ture in the thousand journals of our country, and in the 
myriads of voters whom these journals educate and 
govern ; let the same spirit possess the great parties ever 
to be found in a free nation, and the aspiring leaders 
who are the champions and oracles of those parties, and 
what would soon be the result ? A peddling policy that, 
disregarding the national interest and honor, would 
truckle to power and favor, carry its principles to mar- 
ket, and convert statesmanship into a trade. The 
country would be visited by an impudent, voluble, and 
mercenary patriotism that, shrinking from no artifice 
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and blushing at no meanness, would systematize the 
various arts of popularity into a new science of selfish- 
ness. The legislation of the land and its intercourse 
with foreign nations would be engrossed by trading 
politicians, huckstering their talents and influence to 
the party or the measure or the man that should bid, 
in the shape of emolument or office, the highest price 
for the commodities which they vend. The expert 
statesman would then be he who consulted most as- 
siduously the weather-vane of popular favor, that he 
might ascertain to what point his conscience should be 
set. And should such time ever come over our beloved 
land, could our liberties endure when guarded only by 
hands so faithless, or our laws be either wise or just, 
when such men made and such men administered 
them? 

Let the same love of selfish gain pervade the pulpits 
of our land : let the messengers of the gospel learn to 
prophesy smooth things and instead of the **word in 
season*' let them substitute the word in fashion; let 
them retail doctrines that admit no personal applica- 
tion, truths that wound not the conscience and pierce 
not the heart, and morals enforced by no motives of 
love to God, but by mere considerations of gain or 
honor ; let them compile unoffending truisms and dex- 
trous sophisms, and put these in place of unpalatable 
truths ; let them listen to the echoes of popular opinion 
evermore, that they may in them learn their lessons of 
duty ; and where soon is the gospel so administered, 
and where is the church, if left but to such instruction ? 
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The far-sighted law of right as God ordained and ad- 
ministers it would be overthrown, that in its stead 
might be set up the law of interest as short-sighted 
man expounds it ; and a creed by which the world is to 
be humored, flattered, and adored would be audaciously 
preached at the foot of a cross which ransomed that 
world only by renouncing and only by defying it. No, 
gain is not godliness. 

But man was lAade for other purposes than to coin 
or exchange dollars. The fable of Midas pestered with 
his riches, and unable to eat because his food turned to 
gold, is full of beneficial instruction in such times as ours. 
Man has wants which money cannot supply, and sorrows 
which lucre cannot heal ; although cupidity may teach 
him often to make expediency or immediate utility the 
standard of his code of morals. Conscience too will 
utter at times her protest, slip aside the gag, and de- 
claim loudly against practices she cannot approve, how- 
ever they may for the time profit. A literature merely 
venal will not then meet all the necessities of man's 
nature. And not from conscience only is the reign of 
covetousness threatened and made insecure. Mere 
feeling and passion lead men often to look to other 
than their pecuniary interests, and in quest of yet dearer 
objects they trample on gain and sacrifice the mere 
conveniences to secure the higher enjoyments of life. 
But here in this last-named fact is found the source of 
yet another danger to our literature. Passion is not 
a safer moral guide to a people than interest. 

2. Let us dwell on this new inimical influence by 
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which our literature may suffer. Our age is eminently 
in some of its leadings minds an age of passion. It 
is seen in the character of much of the most popular 
literature and especially the poetry of our day. Much 
of this has been the poetry of intense passion, it mattered 
little how unprincipled that passion might be. An 
English scholar lately gone from this world (it is to 
Southey that we refer), branded this school of modern 
literature in the person of its great and titled leader as 
the Satanic school. It has talent and genius, high 
powers of imagination and language, and boiling energy; 
but it is much of it the energy of a fallen and revolted 
angel, with no regard for the right, no vision into eter- 
nity, and no hold on heaven. We would not declaim 
against passion when employed in the service of litera- 
ture. Informed by strong feelings, truth becomes more 
awful and more lovely ; and some of the ages which 
unfettered the passions of a nation, have given birth to 
masterpieces of genius. But passion divorced from 
virtue is ultimately among the fellest enemies to literary 
excellence. When yoked to the car of duty and reined 
in by principle, passion is in its appropriate place and 
may accomplish a mighty service. But when, in do- 
mestic life or political, or in the walks of literature, 
passion throws off these restraints and exults in its own 
uncontrolled power, it is as useless for purposes of good 
and as formidable from its powers of evil, as a car whose 
fiery coursers have shaken off bit and rein and trampled 
under foot their charioteer. The Maker of man made 
conscience to rule his other faculties, and when it is 
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dethroned the result is ruin. Far as the literature to 
which we have alluded spreads, it cherishes an insane 
admiration for mere talent or mental power. It sub- 
stitutes as a guide in morals, sentiment for conscience, 
and makes blind feeling the irresistible fate whose will 
none may dispute and whose doings are beyond the 
jurisdiction of casuists or lawgivers. It has much of 
occasional tenderness, and can melt at times into floods 
of sympathy; but this softness is found strangely 
blended with a savage violence. Such things often co- 
exist. As in the case of the French hangman, who 
in the time of their great revolution was found fresh 
from his gory work of the guillotine sobbing over the 
sorrows of Werther, it contrives to ally the sanguinary 
to the sentimental. It seems at first sight much such 
an ill-assorted match as if the family of Mr. Wet-eyes, 
in one of Bunyan*s matchless allegories, were wedded 
to that of Giant Bloody-man in the other. But it is 
easily explained. It has been found so in all times 
when passion has been made to take the place of reason 
as the guide of a people, and conscience has been 
thrust from the throne to be succeeded by sentiment. 
The luxurious and the cruel, the fierce and the volup- 
tuous, the licentious and the relentless, readily coalesce ; 
and we soon are made to perceive the fitness of the 
classic fable by which in the old Greek mythology 
Venus was seen knitting her hands with Mars, the 
goddess of sensuality allying herself with the god of 
slaughter. We say much of the literature of the present 
and the last generation is thus the caterer of passion — - 
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lawless, fierce, and vindictive passion. And if a retired 
student may "through the loopholes of retreat*' read 
aright the world of fashion, passion seems at times ac- 
quiring an unwonted ascendency in the popular amuse- 
ments of the age. The lewd pantomime and dance, 
from which the less refined fashion of other times would 
have turned her blushing and indignant face, the gor- 
geous spectacle and the shows of wild beasts, and even 
the sanguinary pugilistic combat, that sometimes recalls 
the gladiatorial shows of old Rome, have become in 
our day the favorite recreations of some classes among 
the lovers of pleasure. These are, it should be re- 
membered, nearly the same with the favorite entertain- 
ments of the later Greek empire, when plethoric by its 
wealth and enervated by its luxury, that power was 
about to be trodden down by the barbarian invasions 
of the north. 

It is possible that the same dangerous ascendency of 
passion may be fostered, where we should have been 
slow to suspect it, by the ultraism of some good men 
among the social reformers of our time. Wilberforce 
was, in the judgment of Mackintosh, the very model of 
a reformer, because he united an earnestness that never 
flagged with a sweetness that never failed. There are 
good men that have nothing of this latter trait. Amid 
the best intentions there is occasionally in the benev- 
olent projects even of this day a species of Jack Cade- 
ism, if we may be allowed the expression, enlisted in 
the service of reform. It seems the very opposite of 
the character of Wilberforce, nourishes an acridity and 
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violence of temper that appears to delight in repelling, 
and seeks to enkindle feeling by wild exaggeration and 
personal denunciation ; raves in behalf of good with the 
very spirit of evil, and where it cannot convince assent, 
would extort submission. Even truth itself when ad- 
ministered at a scalding heat, cannot benefit the re- 
cipient ; and the process is not safe for the hands of 
the administrator himself. 

Far be it from us to decry earnestness when shown 
in the cause of truth and justice, or to forget how the 
passion awakened in some revolutionary crisis of a 
people's history, has often infused into the productions 
of genius an unwonted energy, and clothed them as 
with an immortal vigor. But it is passion yoked to the 
chariot of reason and curbed by the strong hand of 
principle ; laboring in the traces, but not grasping the 
reins. But set aside argument and truth, and give to 
passion its unchecked course, and the effect is fatal. It 
may at first seem to clothe a literature with new energy, 
but it is the mere energy of intoxication, soon spent, 
and for which there speedily comes a sure and bitter 
reckoning. The bonds of principle are loosened, the 
tastes and habits of society corrupted ; and the effects 
are soon seen extending themselves to the very form 
and style of a hterature as well as to the morality of its 
productions. The intense is substituted for the natural 
and true. What is effective is sought for rather than 
what is exact. Our literature therefore has little in 
such portions of it of the high finish and serene repose 
of the masterpieces of classic antiquity, where passion 
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in its highest flights is seen wearing gracefully all the 
restraining rules of art, and power toils ever as under 
the severe eye of order. 

3. A kindred evil, the natural result and accompani- 
ment of that to which we have last adverted, and like 
it fatal to the best interests of literature, is the lawless- 
ness^ unhappily but too rife through large districts of 
our territory and in various classes of its inhabitants. 
Authority in the parent, the magistrate, or the pastor, 
seems daily to be held by a less firm tenure. Obedience 
seems to be regarded rather as a boon and control re- 
sented as usurpation. The restraints of honesty in the 
political and commercial intercourse of society seem 
more feebly felt. In those entrusted by the State and 
by public corporations with the control of funds the 
charges of embezzlement and defalcation have within 
the last few years multiplied rapidly in number and 
swelled fearfully in amount ; until catching the con- 
tagion of the times sovereign States are found question- 
ing the obligations of their own contracts, and repudi- 
ating their plighted word and bond. In the matter of 
good faith between man and man as to pecuniary en- 
gagements, the wheels of the social machine groan 
ominously, as if they were by some internal dislocation 
and collision ready to tear asunder the fabric of society. 
Private revenge and the sudden ebullitions of popular, 
violence, disregarding all delays and setting aside all 
forms, seem in some districts ready to supplant the quiet 
administration of the laws and to dispense alike with 
judges and prisons. The laws of God too are often 
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as lightly regarded as the laws of human society. In 
the growing facility of divorce, the statute of heaven 
intended to guard the purity of home and lying at the 
foundation of all society, is to some extent infringed 
upon, while our railroads and canals have run their 
lines fearlessly athwart the Sabbath ; and it seems a 
question whether the flaming Sinai should be allowed 
to stand any longer in the pathway of modem improve- 
ment. 

And amid such scenes of disorder and commotion 
it is — scenes illustrating so fearfully the depravity, in- 
veterate and entire, of the human heart — it is, we say, 
amid such scenes that men are rising up to remodel all 
society. In some of these proposed reforms there is 
a reckless disorganization, and in most of them, we fear, 
scarce a due appreciation of God's primitive but incom- 
parable institution for the social happiness of the race, 
the family, or household. In its separate interests, its 
seclusion and distinctness, is involved, we cannot but 
think, much of the virtue, the tranquillity, and felicity 
of mankind. 

At the attempt we ought not perhaps to be so much 
surprised as at the principles on which it proceeds. 
On these we look with irrepressible astonishment. They 
assume the natural innocence of man, and trace all his 
miseries and all his crimes to bad government, to false 
views of society, and to ignorance respecting the true 
relations of man to man — relations which after the lapse 
of so many centuries they have been the first to reveal. 
They would not merely overlook, but deny that melan- 



IN OUR LITERATURE 3 1 

choly truth, the fall of man from his original state, and 
his consequent native depravity ; a truth never to be 
forgotten by all who. would exercise a true benevolence 
to their brother man, and by all who would build up a 
stable government. In denying this truth, they contra- 
dict all the experience, all the history, and shall we not 
add, all the consciousness of our race. A truth which 
even blinded and haughty heathenism mournfully ac- 
knowledged — 3L truth which revelation asserts so em- 
phatically and so often, cannot with impunity be for- 
gotten by any who would attempt the reform of man's 
condition. Vague and wild in principle and compara- 
tively barren of results must all reforms be that would 
make all their improvements from without and feel 
that none is needed within. It seems to us in the 
moral economy of society much such an error as it 
would be in medical science to prescribe to the symp- 
toms and not to the disease, and to aim at relieving 
the petty details and discomforts of sickness while un- 
able to discover and incompetent to treat the primal, 
radical evil, the deep-seated malady out of which these 
external symptoms spring. It is not man's condition 
alone that needs bettering, but his heart much more. 
We would honor even the misguided zeal of our brethren 
of the race who seek in any form to lessen the amount 
of human misery and wrong ; but the claims of our 
common Father, and the wrongs he has met at our 
hands, are to be acknowledged by all who would pity 
with an effectual compassion human sorrow, and rem- 
edy with an enduring relief social disorder and wretch- 
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edness. To forget or to contradict these truths, is 
to reject the lessons alike of history and Scripture. All 
reform so based is itself but a new, though it may be 
unconscious, lawlessness. 

We have said that proposals of social reform are not 
causes of wonder. Already human life is less secure in 
many portions of our republic than under some of the 
European monarchies ; and frauds and embezzlements 
are less surely and less severely punished. In some of 
our legislatures, in the very halls and under the awful 
eye, as it were, of the embodied justice of the State, 
brawls and murders have occurred in which our legis- 
lators were the combatants and the victims. And yet 
in such a state of things, when human life is growing 
daily cheaper and the fact of assassination seems to 
awaken scarce a tithe of the sympathy, horror, and in- 
quiry which it provoked in our fathers' times — ^it is in 
such a state of things that, by a strange paradox, a 
singular clemency for the life of the assassin seems to 
be springing up. In a nation lax to a fault in the vin- 
dication of human life when illegally taken away, the 
protest is made most passionately against its being taken 
away legally ; and the abolition of capital punishment 
is demanded by earnest and able agitators. Would 
that the picture thus dark were but the sketch of fancy ; 
unhappily its gloomy hues are but the stem coloring of 
truth. Can the patriot as he watches such omens fail 
to see the coming judgment? Can he shut his eyes 
against the fact so broadly printed on all the pages of 
history that anarchy makes despotism necessary; that 
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men who are left lawless soon fly for refuge even to a 
sceptre of iron and a law of blood ; that a Robespierre 
has ever prepared the way for a Bonaparte, and the arts 
of the reckless demagogue, like Catiline, have smoothed 
the path for the violence of the able usurper, like Caesar ? 
Of all this, should it unhappily continue or increase, the 
effects must with growing rapidity be seen in the injury 
done to our literature. There is a close and strange 
connection between moral and literary integrity. Not 
only does social confusion discourage the artist and the 
scholar, but disjointed and anarchical times are often 
marked by a want of laborious truth and of seriousness 
and earnestness on the part of the popular writers. A 
passion for frivolity, a temper that snatches at temporary 
triumphs by flattering the whim of the hour, and a 
science of agreeable, heartless trifling, spring up in such 
days to the bane alike of all eloquence and of all truth. 
4. Another of the perils which seem to us lying in 
the way of our rising literature, is a false liberalism. 
To a manly and Christian toleration we can never be 
opposed. Something of this toleration is required by 
our free intercourse with many lands. The wonders of 
steam are melting the nations most highly civilized into 
comparative uniformity and unity. Our colonists are 
the emigrants of many shores. In this audience are 
found blended the blood of the Celt and the Saxon, 
the Norman and the Roman. We are scions alike from 
the stock of those who fought beneath and those who 
warred successively against the eagles of the old Latin 
empire. Our varied origin seems giving to America, as 

c 
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its varied learning has given to Germany, a ** many- 
sided mind/' a sympathy at many points with man- 
kind and with widely diversified forms of society. More 
easily than the English, the ancestors whom many of us 
claim, we adopt the peculiarities of other nations. And 
all this is well. But when we suffer these influences to 
foster in us the notion that all the moral peculiarities 
and all the forms of faith- marking the various tribes 
from which our country is supplied and with which our 
commerce connects us, are alike valuable; when instead 
of an enlightened love of truth wherever found we learn 
indifference to all truth, and call this new feeling by the 
name of superiority to prejudice ; when we learn to 
think of morals as if they were little more than a con- 
ventional matter, the effect of habit or tradition, or the 
results of climate or of the physical constitution of a 
people, we are learning lessons alike irrational and 
perilous and untrue. 

The spirit of Pope's Universal Prayer seems to many, 
in consequence of these and other influences, the es- 
sence of an enlightened Christian charity. They can- 
not endure the anathemas of Paul against those who 
deny his Lord. They would classify the Koran and 
the Shastra with the Scriptures. Some have recently 
discovered a truth of which those writers were them- 
selves strangely ignorant, that the deistical and atheist- 
ical scholars of France, the theomachists who prepared 
the way for its revolution, the men who loaded the 
crucified Nazarene and his religion with all outrage, 
were in truth Christians, although they knew it not 
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themselves. Just as much it seems to us as Nero was 
an unconscious Howard ; just as much as Catiline was 
in modest ignorance of his own merits * ' a Washington, 
who had anticipated his time.** 

It is worse than idle thus to confound all moral dis- 
tinctions. To suit these new and more liberal views of 
Christianity, it has become of course necessary to revise 
the gospel and to supersede at least the ancient forms 
of the Christian religion. Thus in a land the litera- 
ture and religion of which are becoming more and more 
known to some of our scholars, Strauss has eviscerated 
the New Testament of all its facts and leaves in all its 
touching and miraculous narrations but the fragments 
of a popular myth — intended to shadow forth certain 
truths common in the history of human nature in all 
ages. The nation to which he belongs and which 
claims to be the most profound in metaphysical specula- 
tion and in varied learning of all the nations of our 
time, is reviving in some of its schools an undisguised 
pantheism which makes the universe God, and thus, 
in effect gives to Job and the dunghill on which he 
sat, the ulcers which covered him, and the potsherds 
with which he scraped himself, the honor of being all 
parts and parcels alike of the same all-pervading Deity. 
And this is the wisdom, vaunted and profound, of our 
times ; a return in fact to those discoveries described 
of old in a venerable volume which we all wot of, in the 
brief and pithy sentence, * * The world by wisdom knew 
not God. * * The result of its arrogant self-confidence 
was blindness to the great fact blazing on the whole face 
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of creation, and deafness to the dread voice that speaks 
out of all history, the truth that there is a God. And 
hence, not so much from any singulur cogency in his 
reasoning as from the palatableness of the results which 
that reasoning reaches, Baruch Spinoza, the Pantheist 
Jew, is after a long lapse of years of confutation and 
obscurity rising again in the view of some scholars in 
Germany, Britain, and America, to the rank of a guide 
in morals and a master of religious truth. When such 
a form of philosophy becomes prevalent, all forms of 
religion are alike true, or in other words, are alike false, 
and room is to be made for a new religion by which 
man shall worship nature or himself So difficult is 
it for the gospel to suit men's waywardness. It was 
the objection of the old Pagans to Christianity, as we 
learn from Origen, that it was too universal a religion ; 
that every country should of right be allowed a religion 
of its own ; and Christianity was arrogant in asking to 
be received as the one faith of all countries. But now 
the opposers of this gospel discover that it has the de- 
fect of not being universal enough ; and they wish a 
wider faith, that will embrace the race, let them think 
as they please and worship as they may. Thus would 
this school reconcile all religions by evaporating them. 
In Germany, the country that has most cultivated this 
hideous error, it has as yet we believe prevailed chiefly 
among portions of the literary classes, and not reached 
the peasantry; and the people thus affected are less 
prone to reduce their opinions to action and are both 
more speculative and less practical than ourselves. But 
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let such a doctrine come among us and grow to be pop- 
ular. Let it pass from the libraries of a few dreaming 
scholars into our common schools, our workshops, our 
farmhouses, and our homes. Like an active poison 
released from its confinement in the dim laboratory of 
the chemist, where it was comparatively unknown and 
innocuous, let it be sprinkled into every pipkin sim- 
mering upon the cottage hearth on either side of the 
Alleghanies ; let our newspapers drop the doctrine, as a 
manna of death, from their multitudinous wings around 
every hamlet and habitation of the land, and what were 
the result ? Where in one short week were our free- 
dom, our peace, or our morals? All a buried wreck, 
submerged beneath a weltering ocean of misery and 
sin. The soul with no immortal heritage— crime re 
leased from its fears of the avenger — and sorrow stripped 
of its hope of a comforter ; the world without a Gov- 
ernor, and the race left fatherless, with the fact of the re- 
demption and the hope of the resurrection alike blotted 
out ; surely these are doctrines no false claims of lib- 
erality can palliate. And yet to such tremendous re- 
sults is tending much of the miscalled liberality of our 
times. 

This false liberalism is aiding the lawlessness of which 
we have before spoken, in rejecting all regard to prec- 
edent and all reverence for antiquity. 

5. But in the natural antagonism of the human mind 
to such excesses as these, is seen rising a fifth principle, 
that of superstition; and though opposed to the last 
error, yet in its own way preparing injury from still 
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another side, to the literary interests of our nation. It 
may seem to some idle to talk of superstition as a peril 
of the nineteenth century. But an age that devours so 
eagerly the prodigies of animal magnetism, is not quite 
entitled to talk superciliously of the superstition of 
their forefathers in having been believers in witchcraft. 
Much of the history of the human mind is but a history 
of oscillations between opposite extremes of error. 
There is naturally in the soul of man a recoil from the 
narrowness of the mechanical and utilitarian spirit, as 
well as from the lawlessness and the false liberalism of 
which we have already spoken as evils of the times ; 
while the deification of passion, another of those evils, 
makes welcome a religion of absolutions and indul- 
gences. And in this recoil, that antiquity which these 
former influences would reject, this new principle would 
not only retain but idolize. It is difficult to cast off all 
regard for those who have preceded us. It is not easy 
to persuade ourselves that we are men and that our an- 
cestors were but brutes. And there are consequently 
several indications in the science, literature, and art of 
the times, of a current setting steadily and rapidly to- 
ward reverence for the past, a regard for the imagina- 
tive and the venerable, in place of the cold idolatry of 
the useful ; a drifting back of the popular mind toward 
the times when the Roman Church was a dominant 
power in European civilization. The Dark Ages once 
spoken of in our schoolboy days, are now more respect- 
fully entitled the Middle Ages. Their schoolmen, once 
derided, are now studied by some scholars, and quoted 
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by more. Cousin, the leading metaphysician of France, 
has edited an unpubhshed work of Abelard, as some of 
the Protestant theologians of England have been re- 
publishing treatises of Aquinas. In church music the 
ancient chant is revived. In church architecture, the 
Gothic, but a few years since thought uncouth and 
cumbrous, and almost but another name for barbarous, 
the architecture of the old time-worn cathedral and the 
ruinous abbey, is now regarded as the very perfection 
of beauty — ** the frozen music ' ' of the art. In Enghsh 
poetry, the classical school of Pope has given place to 
the romantic school of Scott and Byron, in which the 
customs and the religious opinions of the old ages of 
chivalry are more or less brought again to recollection ; 
whilst most of the scholars of Britain seem inclined to 
transfer the honors of the Augustan age of their litera- 
ture from the reign of Queen Anne to the elder days of 
Queen Elizabeth. A powerful party in its Established 
Church are attempting to revive the doctrines of Laud, 
Bancroft, and the school of the Nonjurors ; and to 
develop the Cathohc element in their church polity to 
an extent which to others it would seem must render 
union with and subjection to Rome the final and in- 
evitable result of the general ascendency of the party. 
Indeed, the practical character of the English mind, 
and their disposition to reduce to action all opinions, 
would seem to forbid that the proselytes of the new 
school should retain a foothold on the steep declivity 
where their teachers contrive to stand by the aid of 
subtle distinctions. The nation once indoctrinated 
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must rush down to Rome. By a sort of moral gravita- 
tion inherent in the Catholic system, the lesser must be 
attracted to the larger body and the more recent be 
absorbed in the more ancient. All attempts to stay 
them on such a system would be like arresting an ava- 
lanche, midway on its descent, and securing it to the 
sides of the Alps by strips of court-plaster. 

In the literature of France, the contest a few years 
since so eagerly waged among that mercurial people 
between the classical and the romantic schools, would 
seem now to have been decided to the advantage of the 
latter, thus attaching the European mind, as by a new 
bond, to the mediaeval times. In some of the French 
historians, and the French are now among the best of 
the modern writers of history, a return has even been 
made to the picturesque style of the old mediaeval 
chroniclers. Much of this may be and probably is the 
fleeting fancy of the season. And all these things may 
seem to some minds but fantasies of the day, and fash- 
ions that are soon to pass ; but it should be remembered 
that such fantasies have in passing shaken thrones and 
subverted dynasties, and that such fashions of feeling, 
if we call them so, have maddened whole nations, and 
in the days of the French Revolution armed France 
almost as one man against the rest of Europe, as in the 
days of the Crusades they had hurled Europe in one 
embattled mass upon Asia. 

Favored by these among other influences the church 
which is the great representative of superstition in 
Christendom — it is the Romish Church we mean — is 
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rising rapidly to some of her lost eminence and influ- 
ence. She is multiplying amongst us her colleges, 
many of them under the charge of that order, the Jes- 
uits, who were once the most renowned instructors of 
Europe. Upon the field of foreign missions she is 
jostling eagerly each successful Protestant mission in 
Asia, in Oceanica, or on our own continent. De Smet, 
a Jesuit missionary, boasts of the hundreds of Indians 
baptized near the mouth of the Columbia River, far 
beyond the Rocky Mountains ; and rumors are already 
spread that the papal see is to be requested to con- 
stitute Oregon into a Romish bishopric. But what is 
far more wondrous is the rejuvenescence of this church 
in the old strongholds of Protestantism in Europe. 
Germany a few years since saw scholars like the Stolbergs 
and the Schlegels passing over from Protestantism into 
the papal communion. Scotland, over whose gray 
mountains seems yet brooding the stern and solemn 
earnestness of her old reformers — the land where Knox 
destroyed the monasteries, * * dinging down ' ' the rook- 
eries that the rooks might not return, has seen of 
late her Romish chapels not only, but her Romish 
nunneries erected, and not left untenanted by votaries. 
Geneva, once the Athens of the Reformation, is itself 
threatened with the calamity of becoming a Romish 
State. In England, the bulwark of European Prot- 
estantism, the progress of the Romish Church in num- 
bers, wealth, boldness, and influence, within the last 
few years has been most rapid. And in some portions 
of the earth, this artful and versatile power, rich in the 
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arts of centuries of diplomacy, and so long the ally of 
despotism, and herself almost an incarnation of op- 
pression, seems coquetting with democracy, and court- 
ing tne spirit of social progress. It reminds one of 
the prediction of the excellent Bengel, who with all his 
errors in the interpretation of Scripture prophecy was a 
scholar eminent for learning, acuteness, and profound 
piety, that the last days would witness a league of Socin- 
ianism and Romanism — ^the spirit of tradition and the 
spirit of rationahsm. In fact this apostate church, 
branded as the Babylon of New Testament prophecy, 
seems disguising her wrinkles and painting her face 
until it is rent again — ^rent we mean with some un- 
seemly contradictions of her old principles. Like 
Jezebel in her gay old age, with tired head and lac- 
quered eyes, she is seen looking out from her palace 
windows, not hke the relict of Ahab, to upbraid, but 
to soothe and to allure the Jehu of the age — the spirit 
of radicalism, and the party of the movement, as with 
glowing axle it drives the chariot wheels of innovation 
over every obstacle. And literature must feel, and is 
already feeling in various departments, the weight of 
this new element, the element of superstition amid the 
conflicting influences of our age. The contributions, 
for instance, of Romish authors to English literature, 
have both in amount and ability been trebled, probably, 
within the last twenty years. As to the cramping and 
degrading power of all superstition on the mind, the 
restraints it imposes on the march of science, and its 
violence wrought against physical as well as moral truth, 
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let the story of GaKleo tell and let the records of Spain 
and her Inquisition attest. 

We would never forget, in speaking strongly of the 
errors of the Romish Church, the piety and genius that 
have been found in members of her communion. The 
memory of her Kempis, her Fenelon, her Pascal, her 
Arnaulds, and her Nicole, must ever remain dear to 
the Christian. But we would remember that to some 
of the best of these her children, she was but a harsh 
and persecuting stepmother, and that she cast out that 
most able and devout body of men, the Jansenists of 
France, with ignominious cruelty — branding their name, 
suppressing their books, and sparing not their dead. 
Nor while we cherish with the tenderest reverence and 
affection the names of some among her saints whose 
shoe-latchets we are not worthy to unloose, can we 
forget the wrongs she has inflicted upon humanity and 
her blasphemies against God^-can we blanch the long 
and dark catalogue of her corruptions and errors, or 
dare to overlook the sentence of prophecy, branding 
her with infamy, and dooming her disastrous splendor 
to a fatal echpse, and her power to a final and utter 
overthrow. 

Here then, if we have not deceived ourselves, are 
perils besetting the future course of our literature, not 
only real but formidable. Many of the details that 
were unavoidable may have seemed to some of our 
hearers trivial, but in our view they are trivial only as 
are the weeds which float in the edge of the Gulf- 
stream. Light and valueless in themselves, they yet 
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serve to remind the weary navigator what coast he is 
nearing, and what the currents whose noiseless power 
is drifting his bark away from her appointed course. 
Did any one of these several causes operate separately 
it would be more easy to prognosticate from the signs 
of the times regarding the destinies of American lit- 
erature. The utilitarian and mechanical spirit would 
threaten our literary glories with the fate of Holland, 
whose early splendor of scholarship was so fatally be, 
clouded by her subsequent lust of gain. The preva- 
lence of passion would conform us to the imbecile, lux- 
urious, trifling, and vindictive character that mars so 
much the glory of modem Italy. The reign of lawless- 
ness would revive in our history the later ages of 
republican Greece, its anarchy, violence, and misery. 
The sway of a false hberalism would renew on American 
shores the crimes and sufferings of the reign of terror 
in France, when Anacharsis Clootz led his motley repre- 
sentatives of the whole human race to do homage to 
the French Repubhc, and the Archbishop of Paris ab- 
jured Christianity ; as the victory of superstition would 
bring us unto a resemblance with the former condition 
of Spain, when rejoicing as her king did in the title of 
the **Most Catholic" among the subject monarchs of 
the Romish see, the country saw absolutism filling the 
throne and the Inquisition fiUing every other place. 
Utilitarianism, the first of these evil influences, would 
replace the Bible by the ledger, the price current, and 
the banknote list. Passion, the second, would fill our 
hands with the viol, the song-book, and the stiletto, or 
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perchance the bowie-knife. The third, or lawlessness, 
would compel every man to put on sword and pouch, 
and turn robber and homicide in self-defense, snatching 
what he could and standing sentry over his spoils. The 
reign of a liberalism such as we have seen in Germany 
would send us to the study of polyglot grammars, and 
furnish us for our religious reading with a manual of 
pantheistic philosophy; while the domination of the 
fifth would give us the chaplet of beads and the Index 
of prohibited books to guide our prayers and direct 
our studies ; and meanwhile the Inquisition would take 
under its paternal charge the erring and refractory 
press. But acting as we have said not separately, but 
conjointly, it is more difficult to predict the coming 
history of our literature. The several causes we have 
indicated will, when acting as antagonist forces, hardly 
neutralize, although they may often exasperate each 
other ; and some of them are likely ultimately to ac- 
quire the ascendency over and extinguish the others. 

The influence of a demoralized and demoralizing 
hterature it is scarce possible to portray in too gloomy 
colors. There were days in the history of revolutionary 
France when it would have been difficult to say which 
had been the more destructive engine, the press as 
worked by Marat, or the guillotine as managed by 
Robespierre. If the one was reeking continually with 
fresh blood, and heaped up its hecatombs of the dead, 
the other ran with a more deadly venom, that corroded 
the hearts of the living. Our cheap press from its 
powers of diffusive influence would make a literature 



46 THE CONSERVATIVE PRINCIPLE 

that should be merely frivolous, and not flagrantly vi- 
cious, one of no little harm to the mental soundness of 
the nation. A race of heroes such as Plutarch portrays 
could never grow up if fed only on the spoon-meats and 
syllabubs of an elegant literature, and finding their en- 
tertainment in the lispings and pulings of a feeble sen- 
timentalism. If the press be more than frivolous, if it 
have become hcentious, its ravages on a reading com- 
munity and in a free country — ^and such a community 
and country God has made ours — are incalculable. For 
character and private peace, for honesty and morals, 
for the domestic charities, and for Hfe itself, there re- 
mains no asylum on earth when such a press is allowed 
to run amuck against the victims that its caprice, its 
interests, or its pique may select. There have been 
newspapers circulating in Christian America that would 
have been hailed in the cities of the plain, on the day 
ere the avenging fires fell from heaven, as the utter- 
ances of no uncongenial spirit, the work of men morally 
acclimated to breathe that atmosphere of putridity and 
death. There have been seen as editors, men whose 
hearts seem to have become first ossified and theiv 
carious in the exercise of their vocation, alike hardenecj 
in feehng and corrupted in principle, men who had no 
mercy, no conscience, and no shame. And such men 
have been not only suffered but applauded, courted 
and bribed, while **a reading pubhc,*' to use a phrase 
of the times, has been found to gather eagerly around 
the moral slaughter-houses, over which such spirits 
presided, and has delighted itself in snuffing the fumes 
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of each fresh sacrifice, feeding on the garbage, and 
drenching their souls in the puddles there supplied. 
The extent of the moral taint already spread from such 
foul sources of corruption, who can estimate ? Were 
such to become the pervading and controlling spirit of 
our literature, that literature and the society which 
sustains it must collapse and perish, a loathsome mass 
of festering corruption. 

For a profligate literature destroys itself and the 
community who patronize it. Let literature be sold 
into bondage to immorality, and its days are thencefor- 
ward numbered, as well by the very nature of the 
human mind as by the laws of the divine government. 
Genius, when grinding like a blind Samson in the pri- 
son-house of vice, ultimately perishes in its task, and 
leaves no heir. It may not so seem at first. A de- 
lirious frenzy may appear to call forth fresh eloquence • 
and harmony, and every Muse, dissolute and shameless, 
may wave aloft the th)n*sus of a mad Bacchante. Science 
and art, and wit and eloquence, have thus aided in the 
erection of shrines to immorality ; but they have lan- 
guished and died amid their toils. A profligate people 
soon ceases to be intelligent, and their literature loses 
all living power, all ability to perpetuate itself. The 
literature of the dead past is soon all that remains to a 
vicious community. And when the proudest monu- 
ment of unprincipled talent and perverted genius has 
been completed, and stood perfect in beauty, its last 
chapiter carved and fixed, its topmost pinnacle glitter- 
ing on high, its last statue polished and fitted in its 
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appointed niche, the nation may have exulted in the 
splendor of their immoral poetry and eloquence and 
art. But that nation even in the hour of its triumph 
stands before its trophies, bereft of the talents that had 
aided in its work, desolate and lone, like him who 
reared from its ruins the city of palm trees, the fated 
city over which hung the old but unslumbering curse 
of heaven. His children fell as the walls of his new 
foundation rose ; and he stood at the last in the home 
he had reared, a solitary man, with none to inherit his 
labors — **For Hiel the Bethelite in those days built 
Jericho. He laid the foundations thereof in Abiram, 
his first-born, and set up the gates thereof in his youngest 
son Segub. ' * Literature slays its children, when build- 
ing under God's curse. Talent prostituted in the 
cause of vice pines amid its successes and dies ; and an 
imbruted community, it is generally seen by a just retri- 
bution of Providence, soon buries in oblivion the litera- 
ture that has corrupted and barbarized it. 

Whether, then, we love the cause of letters or of 
religion, whether our country or its honor, whether 
science or piety be dear to us, we need to dread a de- 
praved literature, and we have cause with jealousy to 
watch every influence that may threaten to work such 
corruption. We have seen that perils of this kind are 
not wanting among us. 

II. But where, it may be asked, is the remedy of the 
evils that beset us, and against these perils is it in our 
power to find and apply any preservative ? 

Such defense, we reply then, against the possible 
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corruption of our literature is not among us at least 
to be found in legislation. We look with jealousy on 
everything that seems to abridge the freedom of the 
press. And again, legislation is with us but the ema- 
nation of the popular taste. When that taste has itself 
become vitiated, it will of course hardly seek to reform 
itself or submit to the necessary restrictions. Nor 
is there a sufficient guard in education. Our news- 
papers are in this land almost an integral part of our 
education, and no process that reached the schools 
only and not the journals of the land would be suffi- 
cient. And our scholastic education is itself but the 
utterance of the moral taste and fashion of the times, 
and will therefore be very slow to detect and check its 
own deficiencies. Nor is there hope for us m philosophy. 
That never yet reached the masses, and often in the 
classes it has reached it has been like the Epicurean 
philosophy in Roman society, a fermenting principle 
that hastened the decay and dissolution of the common- 
wealth. Not in general knowledge^ for that may be the 
knowledge of evil quite as much as of good, and the 
intelligence that stores the head and neglects the heart, 
has cursed many, but saved none. And if all these re- 
sources are insufficient, what have we left ? 

The remedy that shall guard and purge, and invig- 
orate and fructify, our literature, must have power, and 
to possess power it must come from without ; not from 
man, not from society — ^but from something older, 
higher, and mightier, than society or man. But to avail 
with us, it must not only have power, but popular 

D 



50 THE CONSERVATIVE PRINCIPLE 

power. Our government is a government of popular 
opinion, and no doctrine that confines itself to the 
schools or to certain select classes in society, a sacer- 
dotal or an aristocratic class, can suffice. It must also 
have permanent power and be beyond the reach of 
change from the changing customs and fashions of 
the time. And where shall such a remedy be found ; 
rebuking a cold utilitarianism, curbing the fierceness of 
passion, awing the lawless, enlightening and shaming 
the falsely liberal, and emancipating the slave of super- 
stition ? Looking at the variety and complexity of the 
evils to be overcome, where, it may be asked, shall we 
seek it? Human authority is insufficient and mortal 
wisdom is dumb. Yet we believe that such a principle 
of recovery and conservatism exists, and one that has 
in perfection all the several elements needed to suc- 
cess. It has power, for it comes from God and 
stretches into eternity ; popular power, for it was made 
by the Maker of man's heart, and has in all ages of 
history and amid all varieties of culture proved its power 
over the masses, and commended itself to the hearts 
of the people ; permanent power, for it has lasted while 
empires have fallen, and sects and schools of philosophy 
have risen, vaunted, flourished, faded, and been for- 
gotten. It claims all times and its rewards and denun- 
ciations are fetched from beyond the grave and lay hold 
upon another world. Is it again asked : Where is this 
remedial agent — this branch of healing for the bitter 
waters, the Marah fountains of our literature ? 
We answer : It is the cross of Christ. 
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The Cross of Christ is the only conservative 
principle of our literature. 

Toward this point, as will be seen, all our earlier 
remarks have tended ; and it will furnish the theme of 
all that yet remain to be made. Nothing else can save 
our literature. This can ; though alone, it is sufficient. 
The cross of Christ, we say it again, is the only con- 
servative principle of our literature. Nor let any be 
startled. Bacon spoke of theology as the haven of all 
science. It was said by a highly gifted woman, Ma- 
dame de Stael, who cannot be charged as a professional 
or prejudiced witness in the matter, that the whole his- 
tory of the world resolved itself naturally into two great 
eras, that before Christ's coming, and that which has 
followed his advent. And we find Johann von Miiller, 
a distinguished scholar and historian of Germany, hold- 
ing this language as to his favorite science, in which he 
had made such eminent proficiency. Animadverting on 
a defect of Herder in his * * Philosophy of History, ' * 
**I find," said Miiller, *' everything there but Christ, 
and what is the history of the world without Christ ? ' ' 

And in fact the whole history of our world has looked 
forward or backward to the fatal tree reared on grim 
Golgotha. The oblation there made had the promise 
and immutable purpose of God with it to insure its effi- 
cacy over the whole range of man's history antecedent 
and subsequent, and along the whole course of the 
mystery of Divine Providence, as seen in the govern- 
ment of the world. 

Let us, we entreat you, be understood. By the 
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Cross of Christ we do not mean the imaged cross, as 
borne on the banners of the Inquisition, with the em- 
blems of Judgment and Mercy floating over the scenes 
of the Auto da Fe, where the judgment was without 
justice, and the mercy was a mere lie. Nor the cross 
as borne on the shoulder of the crusader, whilst plead- 
ing the name of Christ he moved through scenes of 
rapine and massacre to lay his bloody hand on the 
Holy Sepulchre. Nor do we mean the cross, as carved 
and gilded it is seen glittering on the spires of a ca- 
thedral, or hung in jewels and gold around the maiden's 
neck, or embroidered on the slipper of a pontiff. The 
cross as we understand it has no sympathy with a re- 
ligion of shows and spectacles, of mummeries and pag- 
eants, of incense and music, and long-drawn aisles, and 
painted windows, and gorgeous pictures, and precious 
statuary. 

But by this title we can mean the cross, naked, 
rugged, and desolate, not pictured save on the eye of 
faith and upon the pages of Scripture — not graven but 
by the finger of the Spirit on the regenerate heart ; the 
cross as Paul preached it and the first Christians re- 
ceived it. This doctrine we suppose to have two 
aspects. The first, Christ crucified, as becoming our 
free and full justification by a blood that purges from 
all sin, and avails for the world. It was the reassertion 
of this doctrine which wrought the glorious Reforma- 
tion. The second, Christ crucified, as the principle of 
our sanctification, under the influences of the renewing 
Spirit, that conforms the believer to his Lord and 
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crucifies his evil nature within him. Thus it was that 
Christ was not only crucified himself, but required also 
every disciple to come after him, taking up also his 
own cross, and Paul speaks of himself as crucified unto 
the world. This last aspect of the doctrine of the cross, 
we have thought, has been rather overlooked by some 
of the Reformers in their zeal against self-righteous- 
ness and against a false and ascetic piety. Such was 
CeciPs opinion, whom none can suspect of any want of 
reverent feeling for the Reformers. 

But if we look to the New Testament, it is very 
evident that both were blended in the doctrine as the 
early Christians received it. The cross was not only 
their confidence, but the model of their conformity. 
It is, we have supposed, a defect here — a neglect of 
aiming at this high standard of devotedness, on the part 
of many of us Protestants, that has given to the Oxford 
Tractarian movement, and to the present efforts of 
Romanism, most of their hold upon the public mind. 
Apparent estrangement from the world and a self-denial 
that rises superior to the ordinary idols of society, will 
commend to the respect of mankind even much error 
in those thus estranged and self-denying. It throws a 
glistering veil of sanctity even over the gross corrup- 
tions of Romanism ; and her impostures and enormities 
are often overlooked by those who see standing in her 
shrines her martyrs of charity, her Vincent de Pauls, 
and her Francis Xaviers. A pining recluse, scourg- 
ing himself in sober sadness, as the expression of 
his deep sense of sin, may be a pitiable spectacle of 
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delusion; but he is not in the eyes of the world 
generally, as odious a sight as that presented by 
a self-satisfied, self-indulgent professor of a purer 
creed, living in all ease and pleasure, conformed to 
the world in all its follies, and vaunting a doctrinal 
orthodoxy that produces no eminence in holiness. 
Christians must live more upon the cross, seeing in it 
not only the principle of their faith, but also the pattern 
of their obedience — the cross not only as canceling 
their sin, but also as crucifjdng their lusts. Such is the 
twofold aspect of the great truth, the basis of all scrip- 
tural doctrine and practice, the center of all its mys- 
teries and all its morality — the cross of Christ. 

Let us now for a moment turn to the history of 
that cross, in order that we may perceive more clearly 
its strange elements of power. Place yourselves, then, 
in imagination amid the multitude that, swayed by 
curiosity or inflamed by hate, are rushing from the 
hall of judgment, and sweeping along their hurried and 
tumultuous way to the hill of crucifixion. Reehng 
under insults, a meek sufferer, whose head is bound 
with a crown of thorns, and his face swollen with blows 
and wet with the spewings of the mob, is threading 
slowly and painfully his way through that exasperated 
crowd, who are all athirst and ravening for his blood. 
He has reached the spot selected for his death. There 
he stands faint, but mute and uncomplaining, whilst 
the cruel preparations are made that shall consummate 
the sacrifice. Amid shouts, and taunts, and fiercest 
blasphemy, he is nailed and lifted up. As the cross 
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becomes erect, and he hangs at last before that excited 
multitude, methinks I see exultation like a rising breeze 
ruffle that sea of upturned faces. And there he is 
raised on high, how utterly friendless and abject to the 
eye of man ; for even the thieves upbraid him that 
hang and writhe beside him. 

But were your eyes unsealed, as the prophet opened 
those of his servant at Dothan, you would discern be- 
side and above that howling rabble a more august 
gathering. Legions, whose feeblest warrior would have 
turned to paleness the cheek of Caesar at the head of 
all his hosts, are gazing there ; yet withheld by some 
dread sentence, they do not interpose. Angels that 
excel in might and in glory, watch that desolate sufferer 
with adoring interest. That much outraged victim, 
seemingly rejected of man and abandoned of God, is 
my Maker. In that lowly form is veiled the incarnate 
Godhead. The angels that smote Sennacherib's host, 
and slew the first-born of Egypt, dispeopling a camp 
and decimating a nation in a night, have bowed often 
their heads to this being, as their Lord and their Crea- 
tor. Excited as are his enemies, they could frame no 
consistent accusation against him to justify their enmity. 
There, under reproach, anguish, and cursing, dies the 
only one of Adam's race that knew no sin. For no 
guilt of his own is he suffering, but to cancel that of his 
murderer, man. Thus viewed, what elements of gran- 
deur and tenderness, of the loftiest splendor and the 
lowliest condescension, blend in that dread sacrifice ! 
Do men look with interest on greatness in misery ? It 
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is here : the King of Glory dying as a malefactor. Are 
they touched with sympathy for distress ? How deep 
was the anguish even of his patient spirit, when he 
cried out, invoking a Father who had hidden his face ! 
Should wisdom attract, here was the great Teacher 
whom all Judea had admired, speaking as never man 
spake — the heavenly Teacher for whom Socrates had 
taught himself and his scholars to hope. He is here 
giving his lessons on the cross. The good man dying 
ignominiously, of whom Plato had glimpses, is here the 
exemplar of perfect innocence, enduring the treatment 
due to consummate wickedness. That sacrifice stirs all 
worlds. Hell misses its expected prey, and the spell 
of despair over the accursed earth is broken, while 
heaven stoops to behold its King incarnate and dying, 
that he may reconquer to his allegiance a revolted 
province of his empire ; in the same act indulging his 
mercy and satisfying his justice, whilst his expiring 
breath together magnifies his law and enunciates his 
gospel. That sacrifice may well have power with man, 
for it has power with God. To the human mind, it 
presents in the closest union and in their highest energy, 
all the elements of sympathy, awe, and tenderness. It 
blends a divine majesty that might well overawe the 
haughtiest with a winning gentleness that would reas- 
sure the most desponding. It may well be at the same 
time a theme for the mind of an angel to study with- 
out grasping all its vastness, and a motive for the mind 
of the Sabbath-school child to feel without being re- 
pelled by its loftiness. It has power — ^practical power ; 
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popular power ; permanent power. It is God's remedy 
for sin ; and with the accompanying influences of his 
Spirit it can avail as the remedy for all forms of man's 
sin, as that sin is infused into, and as it is found 
envenoming either the literature of the world or any 
other product of the human mind. Let us but tran- 
scribe that truth into the heart, and illustrate it in the 
life, or rather let the renewing grace of God* s Spirit so 
transfer it into the soul of man, let me be enabled to 
believe in this Divine Sufferer, as my Saviour — to feel 
that with him I am dying to the world, and that with 
him too, I shall rise again from the grave, see him on 
the judgment throne, and follow him into the gates of 
Paradise ; and with these truths firmly grasped by the 
mind, what has the world left wherewith to allure, 
wherewith to appall me ? I have thrown myself loose 
from the trammels of earth. Its cords have perished 
at the touch of an ethereal fire. Disengaged from its 
entanglements, its bonds sundered, and its snares parted, 
I soar aloft, to sit in the language of Paul in heavenly 
places in Christ Jesus. I rise yet higher, and in the 
awful language of Peter, I, the heir of corruption, and 
once the bondsman of death, am made ' * a partaker of 
the divine nature. ' ' Here is power. 

Let that power of the cross but go forth in its ap- 
propriate channels in a holy, devoted ministry — in the 
more elevated piety of the church, and in a Christian 
education of the young given by the church, if the State 
may not give it — ^let that power, we say, but go forth 
in these channels, and with God's blessing upon it, the 
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world is saved. Cany that truth into all the scenes of 
human activity or suffering — ^into the market-place, and 
the halls of legislation ; into the schools of philosophy, 
and the student's cell, and the editor's desk, the cabins 
of poverty and the dungeons of crime ; let it fence the 
cradle and watch the death-bed ; and it will be found 
equal to every task, competent to every emergency, 
and mighty to exorcise every evil spirit. The earthly 
miracles of our Lord were in some sense but anticipa- 
tions and earnests of the moral miracles which that 
doctrine of the cross has wrought, is now working and 
will continue to work. Yet — yet, does this Saviour 
open the blinded eyes of passion, and breathe strength 
wherewith to obey him into the palsied will of the 
sinner. 

I. And first let us test the energy of the cross in its 
application to the mechanical and utilitarian spirit of 
the age. It meets all the just wants of that spirit. 
Utilitarians demand the practical, and this is a doctrine 
eminently practical. Let us but observe this trait in 
Christ's own history. He might have theorized bril- 
liantly and perhaps safely to himself. He might have 
been the Plato or the Homer of his age, a Plato far 
more profound, a Homer far more sublime than the 
old Grecians. But he threw aside all such fame. He 
furnished the substance and subject of the most glorious 
literature the world has seen, but he left it for others to 
write that literature. His business was doing good. 
He was a practical teacher and a practical philan- 
thropist. And as to the actual working and the every- 
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day results of the doctrine since the Saviour's times, it 
is seen how commerce confesses that her way has been 
often prepared and protected by the missionaries of this 
cross; and how the statesman bears witness that his 
government has owed the stability, order, and virtue of 
the community to the preaching of this cross ; and how 
the scholar attests that science has flourished best under 
the peaceful and sober influence of this religion of the 
cross. The gospel is eminently practical, then, and so 
far, it conciliates the spirit of utilitarianism. 

But the doctrine of the cross is not sordid and selfish, 
and so far it corrects the mechanical, utilitarian ten- 
dency of our times. Against the lust of gain it sets in 
strong contrast the example of Christ's voluntary pov- 
erty, and in solemn warning the Saviour's declaration 
how hardly the rich man enters the kingdom of heaven. 
Against the disposition which would set material in- 
terests above all others, and teach us to regard the 
tangible goods of earth as the only real or the only 
valuable possessions, the gospel shows Christ setting 
moral far above all material interests — and uttering the 
brief and pithy question, before which avarice turns 
pale and ambition drops his unfinished task ; * * What 
shall it profit a man if he gain the whole world and 
lose his own soul, or what shall a man give in exchange 
for his soul?" If, as the great English moralist said, 
that which exalts the future, and disengages man's 
mind from being engrossed by the present, serves to 
elevate man to the true dignity of his nature ; how 
great the practical value of a faith, in whose far-reaching 
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provisions times dwindle into a speck, and eternity 
becomes the paramount object of man*s anxieties and 
hopes, where truth is made more valuable than all 
things, to be bought at all risks, while truth is not to 
be sold for the world. And the prevalent selfishness 
which lies at the basis of that mechanical and utilitarian 
spirit of which we have spoken, is sorely rebuked by 
the very thought of a Divine Redeemer, who, moved 
by no selfish aims, but in disinterested kindness com- 
passionately visits, and by the sacrifice of himself ran- 
soms his envenomed foes; whose gospel makes all 
mankind my brethren in a common sin, doom, and 
ransom, and bids me freely give to my fellow-man 
what I have most freely received. 

Imbue, then, your literature with that spirit, and 
men learn that they are not mere calculating, money- 
getting machines, that they have an immortal soul 
within them, and that the earth which they till and 
parcel out, and conquer and govern, is but the lodge 
of their few wayfaring years as they are joume)ring to 
their home in the far eternity. Then the miser, as 
that world revealed by the cross heaves into view, un- 
clutches his gold. Then the maneuvers and tactics, 
the trickery and juggling of parties in the Church and 
the State, show in their native meanness beside the 
simple, sublime, and unselfish scheme of the Redeemer. 
The views of eternity, gained at the foot of that cross, 
open a wider horizon to the noblest flights of science. 
The views of duty there learned, give a higher finish to 
all the details of industry and art. Give literature 
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thoroughly to feel and diffuse this doctrine of the cross, 
and while on the one hand it is saved from fruitless 
speculations, and made eminently practical, it is on 
the other hand effectually snatched from under the 
wheels of a mechanical age, and saved from being 
trodden into the mire beneath the hoofs of a sordid 
selfishness. Thus the human mind in its pursuit of 
letters is made practical, but not mechanical; and 
while taught to aim at the widest usefulness, is raised 
above a groveling utilitarianism, that measures all good 
by selfish advantages and the standard of present ex- 
pediency. 

2. Bring again this doctrine to the trial in its power 
over passion. We have remarked its effects on the 
tyranny of mammon ; let us try its energies on the 
prowling spirit of Belial. In the death of the Mediator 
and Propitiation, it has provided for the free forgiveness 
of the most aggravated sins. To those who have be- 
come the slaves of their unbridled passions it holds out 
therefore the prospect of recovery, and the promise of 
a pardon, full and immediate. It cheers those who 
had learned to despair of their own moral renovation. 
It announces hope for the world's outcasts. Those 
whom human society bad shut out as irrecoverable, 
and as sunk below the notice and sympathy of their 
fellows, it pursues and reclaims. In circumstances the 
most discouraging and characters the most hopeless it 
delights to work its miracles of mercy. It rears the 
flowers and fruits of virtue on the scarce cooled crust 
of the flowing lava of passion, that but lately had poured 
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forth its devastating floods over every green thing. 
But while thus welcoming the vilest, it makes no peace 
with their evil passions. It exorcises the fiercer to 
foster the gentler of these impulses and affections of 
man's heart. Of this religion, the Lamb and the 
Dove are the chosen emblems ; meekness and kind- 
ness, the instruments of its triumphs ; and its law, the 
law of love. 

Hence its signal power to humanize and civilize when 
introduced into those portions of society where it had 
before been unknown. See how it has tamed the 
rude, uplifted the degraded, and cleansed the polluted, 
and righted the oppressed in the islands and upon the 
continents to which the missionary has carried it. It 
has, indeed, much yet to accomplish even in the bounds 
of the Christian church. Bring it to bear more fully 
upon the habits and feelings of the church, and it will 
destroy there the supremacy of mere emotion and ex- 
citement, operating as they sometimes do to produce a 
false fire not from heaven. It substitutes principle as 
the guide of life, instead of that treacherous and change- 
ful sympathy which is often made the rule of our way. 
It summons the disciple to view his Master's journey, 
which kept ever its unfaltering gaze on the cross as its 
end, and looked steadily onward to the baptism of 
ignominy and agony that was to crown the long con- 
flict, and it bids him in emulation of his Master's ex- 
ample lead no random life, the mere sport of caprice 
and impulse. It rebukes those Christians who may be 
described as living by jerks, and whose fitful activity 
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has all the contortions of the adventitious life of galvan- 
ism. When allowed its full scope over the inner world 
of the heart, see its power to produce high and sym- 
metrical excellence in Leighton and Doddridge and 
Baxter and Pearce, and, why should we hesitate to 
add, in the heavenly minded F^nelon? See the 
men whom it has thoroughly possessed, in whom it 
operated, pervading all their passions, and making 
them to become like Brainerd or Martyn or Xavier, 
^* living burnt sacrifices^' on the altar of God. We 
see no lack of noble feelings and high emotion there. 
It is no painted flame that shines there ; much less are 
these the lurid fires of a malignant, persecuting zeal. 
The victim is consumed in the flames of a heaven-de- 
scended charity, a holocaust to God, while all around is 
made radiant with the golden and lambent lustre of his 
love. 

For the doctrine of the cross is far from extirpating 
passion. It but regulates it. No doctrine like it 
awakens and sustains the holier passions. All is puri- 
fied and subordinated to the love of God, and man 
returns thus to the likeness of his unfallen self — to bear 
again some traces of his original character ere sin had 
marred his nature, or sorrow darkened his path ; and 
when all his powers and passions ministered to virtue 
and contributed to his happiness. 

Let literature then become but the handmaid of this 
doctrine of the cross, and it can no longer pander, as 
it has too long done, to the fiercer or baser appetites 
of mankind. How much has the cultivated talent of 
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the race, in its various literary tasks, set itself to di- 
vide and destroy, to corrupt and intoxicate mankind ! 
Genius has shouted to swell the discord, and its cry has 
exasperated the strifes of the world, instead of being 
their peacemaker. How often has the scholar yoked 
himself to the brazen car of Moloch, or demeaned him- 
self to heighten the idolatrous revel in the groves of the 
wanton Ashtoreth ! How much of literary achievement 
has perished in consequence of the corruption that so 
deeply engrained it, or has continued and lived only to 
spread around moral infection ! Looking back over 
the history of our world, as preserved by those who 
knew not, or obeyed not this gospel, it is a humiliating 
record. The tumult and rage of passion seem endless. 
One wide and restless sea overspreads the scene. But 
when the gospel moves over this waste, dovelike in 
spirit, it comes like the dove to the ark of our diluvian 
father, bearing the message of peace and the omen of 
hope — the leaf that betokens the assuaging of the 
waters, the cessation of the storm, and the reappear- 
ance of earth from its long baptism of death, all radiant 
in new-bom verdure and beauty. 

No skill in negotiation or prowess in war can avail 
like this gospel to establish peace among the nations. 
No police, however well-appointed and vigilant, has 
equal power to give order and security to the nation or 
the city within itself. No principle or art, no degree of 
refinement and no measure of knowledge, can succeed 
like the religion of the cross in giving true peace to the 
household. To destroy in all these relations of society 
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the tyranny of the vindictive passions, no power is like 
that of the gospel. Its efficacy to raise and restore the 
slaves of the baser appetites of our nature, we have al- 
ready seen. A literature, then, controlled by this 
gospel, will not be the literature of mere blind passion. 
Apd no principle is so likely to eject from our literature 
this unreasoning vehemence of passion as the great 
truth of Christ crucified, iterated and reiterated in the 
ears of our people. 

3. Apply it again, as a conservative principle, to 
counteract the lawlessness of our times. If ever it ap- 
peared as if there might be a just revolt against the 
will of Providence, it seemed to be at the time when 
the meek Saviour, innocent, lowly, and loving, was sold 
by the traitor, deserted of his disciples, assailed by the 
false accuser, and condemned by the unjust judge, 
whilst a race of malefactors and ingrates crowded around 
their Deliverer, howling for his blood, the blood of the 
Holy One. But though the cup was bitter, it was 
meekly drunk, for it had been the Father's will to 
mingle it, and his was the hand that held to the lips 
of the Son the deadly draught. Lawlessness is hushed 
at the sight of Gethsemane. In the garden and at the 
cross you see illustrated the sanctity of law as it appears 
nowhere else. It was Mercy indeed that was forcing 
her way to the sinner ; but as she went, she was seen 
doing homage to Justice, and paying the debt, ere she 
freed the captive. That dread transaction proclaimed 
the truth that transgression could never in God's uni- 
verse occur with impunity; and that if one did not 

E 
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suffer, another must. Tenderness was there lavished, 
such as the heart of man never conceived in its hour of 
most impassioned and concentrated affection. Yet that 
tenderness leaned on the sternest principle. The 
Father loved the Son thus sacrificed as his well-beloved 
one ; yet it ^^ pleased the Father to bruise him^*' 
Surely here is found no precedent for the lawless tender- 
ness that exonerates the criminal and blames the law. 
It is not at the cross of Christ that ministry has learned 
its lessons, which employs itself in weaving silken 
scabbards, in the vain hope to sheathe the lightnings of 
God's law ; or which is full of dainty contrivances to 
muffle "the live, leaping thunders*' of Sinai, and 
make them no longer a terror to the evil-doer. In the 
last scenes of the Saviour's life that law was not con- 
temned, but ''magnified and made honorable.'' So 
Christ would have it be ; and a true church of Christ 
would say : So let it be. 

What submission is here taught as to the appoint- 
ments of God — even though he slay us ! Where 
can self-denial, that rare and splendid grace of the 
Christian, be so effectually acquired as in watching 
the scene of his Master's passion, presented beneath 
the olives of Gethsemane, while the sod beneath is 
wet with great drops of bloody sweat, and the leaves 
above are stirred with the sobs of that ascending 
prayer, "Not my will. Father, but thine be done." 
Subjection to the law of God is one of the best pre- 
paratives for submission to all the just laws of human 
society. "Paralytic laws," as Bentham expressively 
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called those statutes of the Old World which from 
the expensiveness of the courts and forms of justice 
are inaccessible to the poor, are indeed a sore evil. 
But it may well be questioned whether they are much 
worse than epileptic laws, as we may style those con- 
vulsive and spasmodic efforts at justice that are not 
unknown in the New World ; that summary resolu- 
tion of the legislative, the judiciary, and the executive 
branches of government into the sovereign will of the 
multitude ; the legislation which a mob in its hot haste 
enacts and executes in the same breath, compressing 
into one single act all the various and dilatory tasks of 
the lawmaker, advocate, judge, jury, jailer, and hang- 
man. Send the spirit of Christ's cross through a land, 
and what a law-biding community would it become. 
The sanctity of law and right would then hedge around 
the property, character, and interests of each member 
of society. It would make a latch sufficient protection 
for the vaults of a bank. Men's word would be their 
bond. Our schools and colleges would then be filled 
with youth, docile and modest, who would not begin 
their studies by undertaking to teach their instructor^, 
nor consider it their earliest duty to exercise a paternal 
authority and supervision over the faculty of the in- 
stitution whose instructors they deign to patronize by 
being there matriculated. Our sanctuaries would present 
the spectacle of Christians united in affection, bearing 
one another's burdens, and so fulfilling the law of love. 
Far as the spirit of the gospel has already influenced 
literature, it has been made a literature friendly to 



68 THE CONSERVATIVE PRINCIPLE 

public order, and the ally of law, thinning, where our 
popular literature too often serves but to multiply, the 
tenants of our jails, and teaching the disciples of the 
Crucified to render honor unto whom honor is due, 
and fear to whom fear. 

4. Look next at its power to check the false liberal- 
ism of the times in its wretched effects on the moral 
integrity and purity of our literature. This form of evil 
has many shapes. All we cannot discuss. We would 
but enumerate its strange speculations as to Scripture ; 
its false liberality as to religious faith ; its false toleration 
in morals ; and lastly, its demon pride setting itself up 
to supersede Jehovah. All these how sternly does the 
cross of Christ rebuke and repudiate. 

Trust some of these liberal teachers, and all the old 
truths of Scripture vanish. Instead of its solid ground 
of history, its significant prophecy, and all its varied, 
unerring inspiration, they would usher us into a mere 
cloudland of shifting speculations, unsubstantial and 
formless and evanescent. They would disembowel the 
Bible of its facts and leave behind a few cold truths of 
natural religion, most awkwardly told, the fragments 
of a myth about the development of human nature. 
But take their theory to the cross. Look up at that 
Sufferer. Read his discourses, follow his miracles, and 
believe if you can that this is not a history of facts. 
The confession of the infidel Rousseau bursts to your 
lips: **If this be a fiction, the inventor is yet more 
wondrous even than the hero of the narrative." You 
have the fullest circumstantial details of Christ's life, 
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the country and age in which he lived, the cities he 
visited, and the persons he met. The Sermon on the 
Mount is a fact, if you throw aside all the history in 
which it is found imbedded. Its existence and its ex- 
cellence are facts inexplicable rationally on any other 
theory than that of the truth and virtue and inspiration 
of the Author. Pilate and Herod were facts. Jerusa- 
lem was a fact. Gethsemane was a fact. Calvary was 
a fact. And he who hung there on the fatal tree of 
anguish and shame, asserted not myths, but facts — 
wrought not myths, but facts — ^loved not in myth, but 
in fact ; and the salvation he has offered, the heaven 
which he has opened, and the hell from which he has 
warned us — all — ^all are facts. Woe to those who treat 
all as myths, until not mythically but really they forever 
forfeit the one and plunge irrevocably into the other. 
To study the narrative of the Gospels, apart from the 
prejudices of a preconceived system, and believe it a 
fiction, is impossible. Then were all history a fable. 

Try by the same test the spirit to which we refer, in 
its false liberality as to religious faith-^its chameleon 
character, finding true piety in all creeds and worships, 
and identifying as being but one God, Jehovah the God 
of the Scriptures with the Baal and Moloch whom he 
cursed, with Juggernaut, whose worshipers are crushed 
beneath chariot-wheels, and with Kali even, when 
wearing her necklace of human skulls and when in- 
voked by the Thug ere he strangles his victim. No, 
the Bible knows no such toleration and liberality as this. 
It exclaims, ** Israel hath forgotten his Maker, and 
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buildeth temples.'* A man may be, as a liberalist 
would term him, religious, and rear costly shrines from 
his devotional feeling, and yet God say of him that he 
had forgotten his Maker, and his religion was therefore 
valueless. The exclusive character of truth, disdaining 
all compromise, was apparent in all Christ's course. 
He did not blend Sadduceanism, Pharisaism, and He- 
rodianism, and heathenism, into one religion, a mere 
compost of creedless, pantheistic piety, and sanction all 
as meaning the same thing. On the contrary, he de- 
nounced all, provoked all, was assailed by all, and at 
last is seen dying by the confederated malice and hate 
of all. Truth was not, on his lips, a motley compound 
of all human opinions, an eclecticism from all varieties 
of human error, but like its Divine Author immutable 
and one, sanctioning no compromise and allowing no 
rival 

Try these falsely liberal views, as to the toleration to 
be shown in questions of morals. Literature in our day 
professes to cultivate a sympathy for all classes, even 
for those who trade in vice^ and eat the bread of wicked- 
ness. It has discovered that highwaymen, prostitutes, 
and pickpockets have their literary rights, and should 
be fully represented in their own fashion in the great 
commonwealth of letters. A literature of felons is ac- 
cordingly written, and alas, it is also read, corrupting 
our language with the slang of cut-throats, and our 
youth with their contagious immorality. Was this now 
the spirit of our crucified Lord ? He was indeed the 
friend of sinners. He sat in the publican' s house as a 
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guest ; he frowned not from his feet the. weeping peni- 
tent, whose very presence seemed to others to shed 
contamination around her. But although thus forgiv- 
ing to the sinner when contrite, he never dallied with sin 
itself. Paul seems to have found converts to the cross 
in the household of the atrocious Nero, but he never 
improves the advantages thus afforded him to draw 
revolting pictures of the excesses of Nero's drunken 
hours ; nor has he recorded what to our modern novel- 
ists would have been invaluable, the confessions he 
might have heard from the criminals who were wafted 
with him over the Mediterranean in the prison ship 
that bore him to Rome. There were things of which 
Paul says he thought it a shame even to speak. Well 
had it been for the purity of our literature and the in- 
nocence of our youth, had the writers of our age conde- 
scended to learn wisdom at the feet of Paul, the apostle 
of the Gentiles. Peter, another of the first preachers 
of the cross, speaks of sinners who had, * * like the dog, 
turned to their own vomit again, and like the sow that 
was washed, to her wallowing in the mire.** But the 
apostle of the circumcision never stooped to picture the 
loathsome detail, and thus in effect to partake of the 
banquet of the one and share the bath of the other. 
Modern literature, aye, elegant literature, amid all the 
vaunted refinement of the nineteenth century, has done 
both, in order to enlarge our knowledge of nature and 
life, and to teach us superiority to the exclusiveness of 
vulgar prejudices. With such forms of liberalism the 
cross and its preachers have no sympathy. 
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The cross repudiates the demon pride of this false 
liberalism. In Eden, Satan but ventured to promise 
"Ye shall be as gods,** hinting a distant likeness to 
God as the reward of sin. Modem pantheism has re- 
nounced the qualifying terms, laid aside all hesitation, 
and converting the promise of future good into an asser- 
tion of present privilege, it exclaims audaciously, '* Ye 
are God." Hence at the funeral a few years since of a 
great metaphysician of Germany, one of the leaders of 
this philosophy, it is said that some of his admirers 
spoke of him reverently as a singular incarnation of 
God. But bring such dreams of pride to the atoning 
cross. He who hung there tasted death for every man. 
And why? We had all sinned : he died the just for 
the unjust ; and without the shedding of blood there is 
no remission. And there I learn my desert. In the 
fate of the second Adam I read the character of the 
first Adam, whose place he took and whose doom he 
averted. I am a doomed sinner, by nature a child of 
wrath. The taint of an endless curse is on my soul. 
The blood of a divine atonement was necessary to purge 
me from fatal blots. Do they tell me of the innate in- 
nocence of man's nature? I point them to virtue, 
perfect, peerless, and divine, as it was incarnate in 
Christ Jesus. But that excellence was not welcomed 
in the world it came to redeem ; but on the contrary, 
it seemed to be the more fiercely hated the more 
brightly it shone ; and it was revealed before the eyes 
of the race only to be maligned, persecuted, and slaugh- 
tered. At the cross of Christ I learn then that I must 
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come down into the dust of lowly penitence, or I perish. 
His kingdom is for the poor in spirit; and his most 
diligent followers are to confess themselves but unprofit- 
able servants. Is it in such scenes, and under the eyes of 
such a teacher, that I am to claim equality and oneness 
with God ? No ! such thoughts, everywhere absurdly 
impious, are there most offensively absurd and unpar- 
donably impious. And, as with a battle-axe, does the 
cross of Christ cleave and annihilate these arrogant 
fictions of that liberalism cherished by some who yet 
call themselves Christians. 

Yet, on the other hand, the gospel meets all those 
just claims of the soul to which this liberalism has ad- 
dressed its flatteries. The doctrine of the cross, with a 
true liberality, allows all national peculiarities not in 
themselves sinful. It welcomes the savage and the 
slave into the brotherhood of the race, and is prepared 
in the most degraded and forlorn of all the tribes of the 
earth to eject the brute, acknowledge the man, and 
develop the saint. It lays the basis of a true, uni- 
versal, catholic church ; not the local, arrogant, and 
usurping Church of Rome, which to make plausible its 
poor claim to universality, must anathematize the myriads 
of the Greek and Syrian churches and all Protestant 
Christendom ; but that one church, real though invis- 
ible, which comprises the multitudes no man can num- 
ber and no man can name, the Christians of every 
land, age, and sect, that hold the Head, and love the 
Lord Jesus Christ in sincerity. The idea of unity so 
dear to the liberalist the cross alone truly reveals. It 
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shows a unity of Providence in the whole history of the 
world — a unity of piety in all dispensations from those 
days ere yet the ark was launched to those of a new 
heaven and a new earth, when there shall be no more 
sea ; a unity of origin, in the common descent of our 
race ; a unity of transgression in our common sin ; a 
unity of account in our gathering before Christ's bar, 
and a unity of brotherhood in our one ransom paid at 
Christ's cross. 

Let but our literature be saturated with this doctrine 
of the cross and it will conquer all miscalled liberalism 
by showing the source of its errors and meeting its just 
claims. It will set up the truth and require the renun- 
ciation of every error. But it will set up the truth in 
love ; and there will be ultimately one Lord, and his 
name One ; and he will not be the material and sinful 
god of pantheism, but the Everlasting One, uncreated, 
impassible, spiritual, sinless, and supreme, distinct from 
the universe he made and governs — the Creator and 
not the creature. 

5. And lastly, would we say, the cross thus mighty 
to demolish liberalism, has also equal energy as the 
antagonist of superstition, which was spoken of as the 
last of the evil influences besetting our youthful litera- 
ture. 

Instead of forms and rites, the great resource of su- 
perstition, the gospel of the cross requires a spiritual 
worship and an inward conversion. It has no regard 
for mere penances and austerities as practised for their 
own sake or from a belief in their intrinsic merit. The 
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doctrine of self-torture, so dear to the saints of Romish 
legends, is unknown to the gospel. Christ did not hew 
his own cross nor was he his own scourger, as have 
been many saints that shine in the papal calendar. In- 
stead of that antiquity of ten or twelve or fifteen cen- 
turies of which Antichrist vaunts so much, the cross 
reveals a more ancient antiquity of eighteen centuries. 
Instead of its hazy and dubious traditions, Scripture 
verity ; and instead of its councils and fathers, and 
a long succession of sinners wearing tiaras and claim- 
ing names of blasphemy, a primitive apostolic church 
and Christ "for the chief Apostle and Bishop of 
our profession,*' whose priesthood is the unchange- 
able priesthood of Melchisedec, and whose dominion is 
an everlasting dominion. It acknowledges no religion 
that is merely a religion of the senses or the imagina- 
tion. The feelings that stirred Paul at Athens as he 
stood amid its altars and gazed on lines of images crowd- 
ing its every street, would have sprung up as naturally 
within him had he stood beneath the vaults of many a 
cathedral, with its **dim religious light,** and rich with 
the trophies of the pencil and the chisel. Against the 
idolatry of the material image of the cross and its sculp- 
tured burden, as seen in the Romish reverence of the 
crucifix — ^against the idolatry of the material emblems 
of bread and wine in the sacrament, as they are deified 
in the Romish doctrine of transubstantiation — against 
the popular idol of all Romish countries, the earthly 
parent of our Saviour, the human and sinful mother, to 
whom they have transferred the mediatorial office of 
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her divine and sinless Son — ^against all these aspects of 
the worship of the creature, there is no better remedy 
than the faithful and full presentation of the true doc- 
trine of Christ and him crucified, the world's Creator, 
Redeemer, and Lord. As Christ gave it, and as Paul 
dispensed it, the gospel of the cross is the grand icon- 
oclast of the age. And as of old it routed the gods 
from the summit of shadowy Olympus, and in later 
days drove into darkness all the deities of Valhalla, 
so will it ultimately abolish all the idols out of the earth. 
And not the graven image only of wood and of stone, 
but the idols also of which Bacon has spoken, the idols 
of the forum and the cavern, the prejudices of the busy 
and the errors of the studious. 

To bring out the great truth of the cross, in one of 
its two-fold aspects, as the principle of sanctification no 
less than of justification. Protestantism may learn some 
not useless lessons even from the Romish church. That 
abnegation of self, that deadness to the world, and 
those heroic sacrifices, in which some of her confessors 
have excelled, have served to the staunchest Protestants 
as the incentives of a holy emulation. Leighton in one 
age, and Zinzendorf in another, were supposed to have 
enkindled their piety and formed in part their religious 
character amid the Jansenist Catholics of France, with 
whom each had mingled. Wesley, in his admiration of 
the character and graces of some of that communion, 
and in his endeavors to bring the light of their example 
before his own societies, by his publication of the lives 
of Xavier, De Renti, and Gregory Lopez, incurred from 
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some heedless Protestants of his age the imputation of 
covert Romanism. He complains that he had thus 
been represented by one of our own Stennetts, as but 
a disguised papist. David Brainerd too, in the earlier 
years of his heroic mission, found himself followed by a 
like rumor that he was but a concealed Romanist. We 
do well to remember in our conflict with error, that a 
prevalent worldliness is in God's eyes as great a prac- 
tical heresy as is the tenet of justification by works. 
And a worldly orthodoxy in Protestantism will never 
avail to subdue a devout superstition in Romanism, 
because it is not in the nature of Beelzebub to cast 
out Beelzebub, as our Saviour has told us. 

In the collision, not only impending but already be- 
gun, at so many points of the foreign missionary field, 
between the Church of Rome and the churches of a 
purer faith, God is making a merciful provision to strip 
the churches of the Reformation of their remaining 
worldhness and errors, to crush in them all self-de- 
pendence and all vain-glorying, and shutting them up 
to a simpler faith and a more heroic ardor to nail them 
more closely, as by a blessed necessity, to his own cross 
as their one refuge and exemplar. Rome may from 
the very amount of superstition she brings with her find 
her missionary labors in the lands of Pagan superstition 
more rapidly crowned with success, than those of her 
rivals, in the adhesion of nominal proselytes to her 
standard. But her victories will be less solid and en- 
during than the slower conquests of Protestantism. 
Where resorting, as she has so often done, to worldly 
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intrigue, and calling to her aid the arm of the secular 
power, she will often find her advantages but short- 
lived, from the original sin that gave their first seeming 
prosperity. The Sandwich Islander, for instance, is 
not likely soon to forget that the missionary of the chair 
of St. Peter came to his islands with the cannon of 
Catholic France forming the vanguard, whilst the cruci- 
fix and the brandy-flask filled, as it were, the two hands 
of the intrusive missionary church. 

As to the ultimate influence this ambitious and versa- 
tile church is to win on our own shores, the statesman 
may well have his doubts. Never let Protestantism, 
even in resisting Rome, be driven to adopt measures of 
proscription and persecution. If for the time, here and 
in other lands, Rome may attempt a union with the 
free tendencies of the age, and seek to identify herself 
with the cause of social progress, it yet seems but little 
likely that she will be able to maintain a very firm and 
lasting alliance with our ** fierce democracy.*' That 
democracy is bent upon change and impatient of con- 
trol, whilst this church proclaims change incompatible 
with truth, and demands control as necessary to unity. 
M. de Tocqueville has supposed that the love of our 
people for unity will naturally and most powerfully 
commend to them the church holding out so widespread 
and magnificent an exhibition of it. But on the other 
hand there is as yet rife among us a passion for in- 
dependence, and our institutions generally foster a free 
and early development of individual character which 
will work in a contrary direction. And Rome, again, 
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whatever she may claim to be abroad, is essentially a 
secular power at her own proper home. By her own 
hearth she is an autocrat the most absolute. In her 
forms of government there, in her European alliances, 
and in well-nigh all the recollections of her history, she 
is essentially a petrifaction of despotism. It will there- 
fore be difficult even for her ingenuity to weld to- 
gether the old tyrannies of the East and the new liber- 
ties of the West. Still, it is not in such considerations 
that we trust. 

The Christian, looking higher than the mere states- 
man, relies for his country's freedom, as well as for the 
purity of his country's faith, on the cross of Christ. 
The providence of God has abolished here all religious 
establishments and proclaimed unlimited toleration. 
Puritanism fled hither for a refuge. The hierarchies of 
the old world would gladly find here a new and rich 
domain. God has thus, apparently, intended to make 
our land an arena for the unfettered conflict of the 
crucifix and the cross — an open field for the contest 
between the idolatrous materialism and the divine spirit- 
ualism of the doctrine of Christ crucified. If the 
American churches are but true to the gospel they 
need not fear. If they are not true to it, God will find 
another people who will be. Its ultimate and universal 
triumphs are sure as the flight of time. We read in the 
unerring volume of Scripture, not the history of the 
past alone, but that of the future as well. Prophecy 
had uttered and sealed up to the times of the end, the 
doom of Romanism centuries before our birth, even 
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when it was yet but as a hidden leaven working in 
concealment and darkness its stealthy way to the hearts 
of the nations. And while the sceptre of the universe 
shall continue, as continue it will, to lie in the hand 
that was pierced for us and nailed to the tree of Gol- 
gotha — ^while Christ reigns, Antichrist cannot. Here 
are our auguries for our country, our age, and our race. 

Bring up all forms of error, and we say, however nu- 
merous and however venomous the viperous brood, the 
heads of all are yet to be crushed against the cross of 
Calvary. Produce all the spiritual diseases, aggravated, 
various, and loathsome, that have made earth one huge 
lazar-house, and we lay our hand upon the cross and 
say, here is the catholicon, the sure and sufficient 
remedy for all the countless maladies of the soul. 
Receive, love, diffuse, and exemplify that doctrine, and 
every error is subverted, and every truth is ultimately 
established. 

'* Ye are the salt of the earth,** said the Founder of 
Christianity to his disciples. They were the conservators 
of the world's knowledge, virtue, freedom, and peace. 
In the church was to be found the quickening and re- 
cuperative energy that was to stay each moral plague 
of society, and preserve its masses from a universal cor- 
ruption which would else allow them to settle down 
into an utter and putrid deliquescence of the social 
elements. The followers of Christ were thus conserva- 
tive, not from their talents but from their principles, not 
by their personal endowments or worldly rank so much 
as by their relations to the gospel and God, sending up 
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their intercessions to heaven, and holding up the light 
of their example and their testimony before man — ad- 
vocates with one world and patterns to another. Their 
faith was then the principle of their spiritual vitality, 
and that faith centered in the atoning and availing sacri- 
fice of the cross as its sole trust atid its highest model. 
In our examination therefore of literature and its de- 
pendence upon the cross we have been but appropri- 
ating to a narrower field what our Saviour said of the 
wide circuit of the world. We say of its literature what 
he said in the broadest sense of all its interests. And 
if any should deem our claims of the literary power of 
the gospel unwarranted or exaggerated, their accusation, 
it will be seen, rebounds from us as a reproach on the 
wisdom of Him who * * spake as never man spake* * 

We might glance at the effects upon the interests of 
literature, of the resurrection of the true doctrine of the 
cross at the era of the Reformation. We might look to 
the splendid and varied literary results of the revival of 
this doctrine among the Jansenists of France, when the 
hterature of the nation, in logic and in style, in sobriety 
and manly vigor of thought, as well as in purity of 
moral and religious character, was so rapidly advanced 
by the devout Port Royalists — when Tillemont produced 
the erudite, candid, and accurate history that received 
the praises of Gibbon, when Nicole wrote so beautifully 
on Christian morals, Le Maistre stood at the head of 
the French bar, De Saci furnished to the nation what 
remains yet their best version of the Bible, Lancolet 
aided by his grammars the progress of classical science, 
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Pascal in so many walks displayed such rare and varied 
excellence, while Araauld .thundered as the doughtiest 
theologian of the schools — ^when Racine, the pupil of 
the community, became the most finished of French 
poets, Boileau, their friend, the most perfect and most 
pure of French satirists, and Madame de S6vign6, their 
admirer, the most graceful and simple of French letter- 
writers. 

The cross of Christ thoroughly appreciated and 
ardently loved is an adequate remedy for all the evils 
of the world, and necessarily therefore for all the evils 
of the world's literature. It contains the only elements 
which can counteract all the perils we have described, 
satisfy the demands of the human heart, and correct 
the wanderings of the human reason, and thus remedy 
the evils, be they literary or political, of society, by 
supplying those wants of our nature out of which these 
evils have sprung, and by restraining the excesses to 
which these wants lead. As to the casuistry and super- 
stition, the fanaticism and persecution, that have some- 
times abused the name of the cross for their shelter, we 
can only say that the doctrine is no more chargeable 
with these its perversions than is the dread name of 
God responsible for all the fearful profanation made of 
it, when it is used as an oath, to give sting to a jest, or 
to add venom to a curse. 

But some feel, and others have intimated, that the 
cross of Christ has been tried and has failed. The 
church has tried substitutes for it indeed, and these 
have ever failed. But the cross itself has not yet been 
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tried by the church continuously and fully. Protestant- 
ism even has talked too much of it as justifying the 
sinner, but shrunk from it as sanctifying him. As to its 
failures, when really tried, they have never been more 
than apparent. In the hurry and cry of the conflict 
the voice of evil is louder than that of good. When 
most seeming to fail, the cross is but like its Founder, 
when amid the growing darkness of his last agony the 
dragon seemed writhed around him and the fatal sting 
of death was transfixing him. For a time the race of 
mankind might seem to have lost their Redeemer, and 
the gates of hope, as they swung slowly back, appeared 
about to close forever upon a sinking world. But 
when that darkness was past and the field of battle was 
again seen, it was the dragon that lay outstretched and 
stiffened, with bruised head — all feeble and still, in the 
shadow of that silent cross, while radiant in the distance 
were the open portals of heaven, and earth lay bathed 
in the lustrous dawn of a new hope. 

For the gates of Paradise 
Open stand on Calvary. 

And when some forty days have passed, there is seen 
in the glittering air over the summit of Olivet the form 
of the unharmed and ascending Redeemer. As victor 
over death and hell, he is leading captivity captive, re- 
turning to his proper and native glory, and going before 
to prepare a royal mansion and a crown of righteous- 
ness for all his crossTbearing followers. Thus was 
seeming failure the secret and the forerunner of real 



84 THE CONSERVATIVE PRINCIPLE 

victory. So has it since been. The days of the French 
revolution, when infidelity was ready to triumph, ushered 
in the era of foreign missions, when Satan's oldest seats 
underwent a new invasion. So will it continue to be. 
Every conflict, sore and long though it may be, will but 
add to the trophies of the Redeemer's cross, till around 
it cluster, as votive offerings, the wreaths of every sci- 
ence and the palms of every art — and that instrument 
of shame and anguish be hailed as the hinge of the 
world's history and destiny, the theme of all our study 
and the central sun of all our hopes, the sanction to the 
universe of all God's laws, and the seal to all the elect 
of our race of an endless redemption from the belief, 
power, and practice of all evil. In the coming years of 
the world's history, the presaging eye may look forward 
to the fierce clash of opinions, the tumult of parties, 
and the collision of empires. But when the waters are 
out, and one barrier after another is overwhelmed, 
and one sea-mark topples and disappears after another 
beneath the engulfing flood, God is but overturning 
what man has built. The foundation of his own hand 
will remain unshaken. The floods of the people cannot 
submerge it, the gates of hell cannot prevail against its 
quiet might. 

We feel that we need your forgiveness for the length 
to which we have pursued this topic. But the subject, 
in its earlier portion at least, was a complex one ; on 
the latter portion of it, if anywhere, the Christian loves 
to linger ; and dwelling as we had been compelled to 
do on the gloomier side of the picture, we may now be 
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pardoned if the eye loves to rest on that light from 
heaven and those radiant and celestial omens that 
descend upon this darkness from the cross of our Lord. 

And now, in conclusion, will you allow, gentlemen, 
the stranger, as he is to most of you, who addresses you, 
to appeal to you as students ? Your studies have taught 
you how the best interests of the nation are bound up 
with those of learning ; and we have endeavored at this 
time to revive a lesson your respected and beloved in- 
structors have often enforced, that the interests of 
learning are bound up with those of the gospel, -and 
that there only is found a knowledge which to have 
learned will form the best preparation for rightly im- 
proving all other knowledge ; which not to have learned, 
will render all other learning finally nugatory to its 
possessor. 

Amid the various and multiform evils that threaten 
our literature, the cross of Christ is the one conserva- 
tive principle, and it needs but to be fully presented, 
to prove ever the sufficient remedy. We entreat you 
then, for yourselves, to view habitually this cross in 
either of its aspects, as revealing the way of the sinner's 
justification, and as showing the process of the believer's 
sanctification. 

Look to it as your salvation. You need to be trans- 
formed by its holy influences. There learn the love of 
God as poetry cannot paint it — the wisdom of God as 
philosophy in her boldest flights never surmised it — the 
holiness of God, as not even Sinai proclaimed it. Re- 
ceive this crucified Christ as your Saviour. Say, as you 
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raise your eyes to this throne of suffering mercy, in the 
language of that old monkish verse from the Dies Ira^ 
which Johnson, stern as was his rugged nature, could 
never repeat without bursting into a flood of tears — 

Quaerens me sedisti lassus, 
Redemisti crucem passus ; 
Tantus labor non sit cassus !^ 

Again, many or most of you look to be preachers of 
this gospel Be the cross your theme. Christ as there 
lifted up will draw all men unto him. Do not yield 
blindly to the rage for novelty. There are those who 
cannot be satisfied with anything as old as the gospel 
and as unchangeable as Christ. Like the IsraeUtes, 
they loathe even manna, when made their daily bread. 
Remember, this appetite for change is not to be cured 
by indulging it, and is itself a sjonptom of moral disease. 
With all skill used in varying the mode of its presenta- 
tion, still let your theme be one ; and shrink not from 
the censures of those who demand something newer 
than the truth and better than Jesus Christ, **the 
same yesterday, to-day, and forever. ' * And the more 
the school or the press may eject this doctrine, the 
more let the pulpit insist upon, reiterate, and thunder it 
forth, in all the tongues of the earth. For it is to you 
a surer pledge of success than that imaged cross which 
Constantine put into the labarum of the empire was 

1 Wearily for me thou soughtest. 
On the cross my soul thou boughtest ; 
Lose not all for which thou wroughtest i 
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of victory to the imperial hosts whom it so often guided 
to conquest. Do not crucify that Lord * * afresh * * by 
your sins, nor trust to your office and work as pre- 
serving you from these. See in Paul the distress an 
apostle felt, lest having preached to others he himself 
should prove a castaway. The anxieties of such a hero 
and martyr, lest he should turn and perish, may well 
arouse you to a salutary self-distrust. The pulsations 
of that mighty heart, in its strong apprehensions, are 
even now to be felt, as after the lapse of centuries it 
seems yet to throb and heave under the pages of the 
Epistles. Value not any professional learning apart 
from an experimental knowledge of the cross of Christ. 
Remember that the man mighty in prayer and full of 
the Holy Ghost, and who knows as a preacher but the 
Scriptures in his own vernacular tongue, may take his 
place, as a theologian and a pastor, far above you with 
all your knowledge of criticism and languages, if you 
rely on that learning and neglect to cultivate piety. 
The true exegesis of the Scriptures is, after all, that put 
upon them by the Holy Spirit who first indited them, 
as he unfolds them to the prayerful student, and he 
who puts himself, with few earthly helps, under that 
teaching, will profit more than the man who with all 
earthly helps neglects that teaching. Steep then all your 
attainments in prayer. And never so far forget your 
obligations to true learning and your vows to Christ 
as to speak or think hghtly of the devout though less 
learned student of the Scriptures who bears meekly 
and commends earnestly that cross it is your business 
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and his, in common, to exemplify and extol in the eyes 
of the world. 

Lastly, let that cross be your pattern. Let Christ 
and him crucified be not a mere phrase or profession, 
but a living reality. That sacrifice on the cross was the 
embodiment of all true glory, and the concentration of 
all moral excellence. Be prepared to suffer in the 
school of Christ. **If we suffer, we shall also reign 
with him. * * Such is the law of success in the world of 
mind and of eternity. Learn the mute energy of meek- 
ness daring to suffer, persisting to love, and scorning to 
complain, as illustrated in Christ dying for his mur- 
derers, and proffering to the world a reconciliation bought 
by his own blood for those who had shed that blood ; 
and extending to his embittered foes pardon which 
their sins alone had made necessary and which his un- 
paralleled compassion alone made possible. Remember 
that your rest and your reward and your record are 
not here, as his were not here. It was not that you 
might seek a snug parish and a fat salary that the 
Master enlisted you — not that you might gather around 
you the flatteries and become the idol of an attached 
church and an admiring congregation. You were 
bought by the agonies and shame of Calvary for a 
sterner task. You are not carpet-knights, come out to 
shiver a lance in sport ; the actors in some gay tourna- 
ment, where * 'ladies' eyes rain influence." Your 
work is a sad reality in a world of sin and woe, where 
you are called to a continuous and perilous onset, fight- 
ing against principalities and powers and spiritual 
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wickedness in high places ; and the field around you 
is strewn with many a memorial of defeated hope, of 
successful temptation, and exulting wickedness. 

You will not then content yourself with a mere decor- 
ous, dozing, and perfunctory discharge of your weekly 
task- work in the pulpit. You are a man of the cross — 
it will be your aim to train up the churches to the same 
standard and in the same spirit. They will learn that 
the charity of the cross is one seeking rather to enrich 
others than to hoard for itself.- When the churches 
are more thoroughly pervaded by this spirit there will 
be no longer a lack of funds or of laborers for our foreign 
missions, nor will the nations rush by myriads into 
hell, whilst the church is grudgingly telling out her few 
dollars for the work of evangelization and calculating 
how much money may be saved from the expense of 
the world's salvation, not economizing /<7r the cross, so 
much as economizing from its demands. You will re- 
mind the churches that they were enlisted beneath the 
gory cross, the badge of the Master's anguish and 
shame, that, as far as man is concerned, they might 
rather give than receive ; that no vulgar pangs bought 
their peace \ and that it was no easy task for their Lord 
to purchase for them their hope of heaven. If impelled 
and permitted yourselves to go forth to the heathen, 
you will look to Golgotha, and find there motives whose 
impulsive power is never spent, and an example, whose 
self-sacrificing benevolence can never be rivaled. It 
is one of the traditions of the age of chivalry that a 
Scottish king, when dying, bequeathed his heart to the 
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most trusted and beloved of his nobles to be carried to 
Palestine. Enclosing the precious deposit in a golden 
case, and suspending it from his neck, the knight went 
out with his companions. He found himself, when on 
his way to Syria, hard pressed in battle by the Moors 
of Spain. To animate himself to supernatural efforts 
as it were, that he might break through his thronging 
foes, he snatched the charge entrusted to him from his 
neck, and flinging it into the midst of his enemies, ex- 
claimed, "Forth, heart of Bruce, as thou wast wont, 
and Douglas will follow thee or die,'* and so he per- 
ished in the endeavor to reclaim it from the trampling 
feet of the infidels, and force his own way out. Even 
such will you feel your own position to be when en- 
countering the hosts of heathenism. Your Master's 
heart has flung itself in advance of your steps. In the 
rushing crowds that withstand you, there is not one 
whom that heart has not cared for and pitied, however 
hostile and debased, unlovely and vile. It is your 
business to follow the leadings of his heart, to pluck it, 
as it were, from beneath the feet of those who in igno- 
rance and enmity would tread it into the dust. From 
the cross, as from a lofty eminence, it has cast itself 
abroad among these ''armies of the aliens.'* And not 
like Douglas, is it yours to follow it and ///>/ you follow 
it and live. You follow it, and /^? heathen live. And 
whether your post be at home or abroad, among the 
destitution of the West, or that of the ancient East, 
whenever glory, ease, or wealth may seek to lure you 
aside from your work, look to the cross, and remember 
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him who hung there in agony for your sins. Let the 
look which broke Peter's heart check your first infirm- 
ity of purpose, recall each wandering thought and rally 
anew all the powers of your fainting spirit. Be Paul's 
determination yours: **God forbid that I should 

GLORY, SAVE IN THE CROSS OF OUR LORD JeSUS ChRIST, 
BY WHOM THE WORLD IS CRUCIFIED UNTO ME, AND I 
UNTO THE WORLD.'* 

May we all believe in and bear that cross here, that 
it may bear us up in the day of the world's doom I 
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